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To 

Our  Mothers  and 
Fathers 

As  a  token  of  gratitude 
for  their   love   and   sacri- 
fice;   in  sincere  apprecia- 
tion of  the  noble  ideals  they 
have  held  before  us,  and 
the  encouragement   they 
have  given  us,   we  affec- 
tionately dedicate 
this  volume 
of 

"The  Arrow" 


Alma  Mater 


Alma   Maler,   our   guiding  star. 
We  come  in  memories   from  afar 
To  bow  in  honor  before  thy  throne, 
E'en  tho'  the  years  have  so  swiftly  flown. 

Within  your  glorious  and  wondrous  halls, 
As  the  thoughts  of  past  joys  we  now   recall. 
Our  vagrant  fancies  do  lend  lo  wander 
With   remembrances   that   sill   grow   fonder; 
And  the  thoughts  of   friends  of  bygone  years 
Bring  oft  a  sigh  and  bring  oft  a  tear. 
For  thou  hast  taught  us  friendship's  sacred  creed. 
How  influence  the   lives  of   others   leads. 

'Twas  wisdom  at  your   fountain  we  did  seek. 
Drinking  long  of  the  draught  of  knowledge  deep. 
Striving  to  keep  ever  our  pathway  clear. 
As  we  sought  for  life's  secrels  far  and  near. 
So  on  thy  worthy  altar  we  shall  place 
Our  successes  and  our  unbroken  faiths. 
Our  debt  to  you  we  acknowledge  each  day 
As  up  life's  rugged  hill  we  make  our  way. 

Thou  didst  ever  instill   in  each  of  us 

The  ideal  of  a  pure  and  a  noble  trust; 

And  our  lives  by  thee  were  most  deftly  wrought. 

Instilling  the  highest  and  truest  of  thoughts. 

Oh,  Alma  Maler,  could   I  but  unfold 

With  the  rare  skill  of  the  poets  old 

What  thou  hast  meant  to  us  who  have  gone. 

Thou  who  art  ever  beckoning  us  on ! 

J.  E.  Mc,  '22. 
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Faculty 


Rev.  Richard  Lee  Robinson,  D.D.,  President 
Mrs.  Anna  M.  Robinson,  Dean 


Miss  Vera  Board 

Piano 


Miss  Lois  Gorrell 

Piano 


Miss  Susie  Bryan 

Lalin  and  Psychology 

Miss  Bessie  Byrd 

Education  and  History 

Miss  Lillian  Clinkscales 

English  and  Sociology 

Miss  Bessie  Crockett 

Piano 

Miss  Marguerite  Crofut 

Violin 

Miss  Nora  Davis 

English  and  Bible 

Miss  Lois  Dicks 

Mathematics 

Miss  Emma  Gaillard 

Voice 


Miss  Leona  Holbert 

Home  Economics 

Miss  Margaret  D.  Lowe 

French  and  Spanish 

Miss  Elizabeth  Nichols 

Expression 

Miss  Myrtle  Shelby 

Science 

Miss  Wilmot  Whitesides 

Bible  and  Science 

Mrs.  Jennie  E.  Bonner 

Librarian 

Miss  Ella  J.  Marshall 

Supervisor  of  Music 

Mrs.  S.  a.  Pressly 
An 


Mrs.  Floyd  Graves 

Piano 
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ENTRANCE  MEMORIAL  HALL 
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MISS  LILLIAN  CLINKSCALES 
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Julia  Elizabeth  McChesney,  Candidate  for  A.B Waterloo,  S.  C. 

"Yet  graceful  ease  and  srveeiness  void  of  pride 
Might  hide  her  faults,  if  faults  she  had  to  hide." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A,;  Vice-President  of  Amelian  Society.  '20;  Secre- 
tary and  Treasurer  of  Junior  Class,  '20-'21;  Vice-President  of  Senior  Class,  '22; 
Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Membei'  of  Glee  Club,  '20-'21;  Member  of 
Executive   Council,    '21-'22. 

Mabel  Lowry  Pressly,  Candidate  for  A.B Statesville,  N.  C. 

"A   good,   true  friend  and  jolly  pal — whimsical,  Tvilty  and  r»ise ; 
A   lovable,  playful,  active  girl;  maizes  good  at  all  she  tries." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Member  of  Glee  Club,  '20-'21;  Member  of 
Basketball  Tfam,  '20-'21-'22;  Member  of  Varsity  Team,  '20-'21-'22;  Athletic 
Editor  of  "The  Arrow";  Secretary  of  Amelian  Society,  '21;  President  of  Amelian 
Literary    Society   Celebration,    '22;    President    of   Senior   Class,   '22. 

Margaret  Raymond  Cason,  Candidate  for  A.B Hodges,  S.  C. 

"Graceful  and   xpillful,   happy  and  l(ind, 
A   more  sincere  JiV/  you'll  never  find." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Senior  Class;  Treas- 
urer of  Athletic  A.ssociation.  '21-'22;  Member  of  Basketball  Team.  '19-'20-'21-'2z; 
Member  of  Varsity  Team.  '21-'22;  Member  of  Orchestra.  '21-'22:  Champion  Double 
Tennis    Player,    •21-'22. 
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Senior  Class 


Catharine  Emiline  Asbill,  Candidate  for  A.B Leesville,  S.  C. 

"Creai  morl^s  are  performed  nol  b^  strength 
But  fcp  perseverance." 

Amelian;    Member    of    Y.    W.    C.    A.;    Y.    W.    C.    A.    Editor   of    "The    AiTOw." 

Bertha  Louise  Ashworth,  Candidate  for  B.Mus Batesburg,  S.  C. 

"IVilst   thou    love   music? 
Then  seel(  her." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Winner  of  McBricle  Voice  Medal,  '22;  Member 
of  Glee  Club,  ■20-'21-'22;  Member  of  Orchestra,  '20-'21-'22;  Vice-President  of  Glee 
Club,  '20-'21;  Member  of  Basketball  Team,  '20-'2a-'22 ;  President  of  Glee  Club, 
'22;    Member   of   Varsity    Sqvtad,    '22;    President    of    Amelian    Literary    Society.    '22. 

Inez  Blakely,  Candidate  for  A.B Laurens,  S.  C. 

"Happy  am  I,  from   care  I'm  free  ; 
IVh})  aren't   they  all  contented   lil^e   me?" 

Castalian;  Member  of  Y.  W,  C.  A.;  Vice-President  of  Castalian  literary  Society, 
'20;  Secretary  of  Castalian  Society,  '21;  Manager  of  Glee  Club,  '22;  Member  of 
Student  Council,  '22;  President  of  Student  Body,  '22;  Member  of  Glee  Club,  '20- 
'21-'22;   Member   of  Orchestra,   '22;   Advertising-  Manager  of   "The  Arrow." 


i 
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Sarah  Lindsay  Carwile,  Can J;Ja<e /or /^.fi Abbeville,  S.  C. 

"When  a  strong  brain  is  TueigheJ  wiih  a  true  hearl, 
II  is  lihe  balancing  a  bubble  against  a  aec/ge  of  gold." 

Amelian;   Member  of   B.   Y.   P.  U. ;    Senior   Class   Prophetess. 

Helen  Josephine  Clary,  Candidate  for  A.B. Newberry,  S.  C. 

"Ye   gods,  end   this   college   life 
And  mal^e   itoo   lovers   happ^," 

Amelian;    Member   of   Y.   W.    C.    A. 

EuLA  Mae  Dillingham,  Candidate  for  B.Mus Anderson,  S.  C. 

"She  gladdens  our  hearts  Tviih  the  music  of  her  fingers. 
And  the  sunshine  that  ever  lightens  her  Dial;." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Class,  '20;  Member 
of  Glee  Club.  '20-'21-'22;  Member  of  Orchestra,  '21-'22;  President  of  Junior  Class, 
•20-'21;  President  of  Athletic  Council,  '22;  Secretary  of  Ame  ian  Society,  '21; 
President  of  Amelian  Society,   '22;   Member  of  Y.   W.   C.  A.   Cabinet,   '22. 
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Senior  Class 
Carrie  Brown  Donnald,  Candidate  for  A.B Due  West,  S.  C. 

"She   n»/io  IS  desirous  to  excel  should  endeavor  il  in   ihose   things  thai  are   in 
themselves  most  excellent." 

Amelian;    Class    Historian.    '20;    Member  of   B.    Y.    P.    U. ;    Class    Historian,   '23. 

Lois  Davis  Dowtin,  Candidate  for  A.B Troy,  S.  C. 

"Not  swift  nor  slorv   to  change. 
But  firm." 

Castalian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Vice-President  of  Castalian  Literary  Society. 
'lfl-'20;  Vice-President  of  Class.  '20-'22;  Treasurer  of  Castalian  Literary  .society, 
'20-'21;  Assistant  Editor-in-Chief  of  "The  Arrow,"  '20-'21;  President  of  Student 
Government.  '21-'22;  President  of  Castalian  Literary  Society,  '21-'22;  Local  Editor 
of    "The   Arrow." 

Annie  Lois  Glenn,  Candidate  for  A.B Anderson,  S.  C. 

"That  girl  is  great,  and  she  alone,   reho  serves  a  greatness  not  her  orvn. 
For  neither  praise  nor  self;  content  to  l^noiv   and  he  unknorvn. 
Whole  in  herself." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Freshman  Marshal  Commencement.  '19: 
Secretary  of  Amelian  Literary  Society.  '20;  Sophomore  Marshal  Commencement. 
'20;  Delegate  to  Student  Volunteer  Conference.  '20;  Winner  of  Stikeleather  Bible 
Medal.  '20;  Treasurer  of  Y.  W.  C.  A..  '20-'21-'22;  Class  Poet.  '20-'21;  .Tunior 
Marshal  Commencement.  '21;  President  of  Student  Government;  Literary  Editor 
of    "The    Arrow";    Senior    Essayist    of    Amelian    Celebration.    '22. 
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Esther  Ellen  Hunnicutt,  Candidate  for  A.B Anderson,  S.  C. 

"Of  all   the  joys  I   am   able   lo   recall. 
Being  in  love  is  the   best  of  all." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Member  of  Basketball  Team,  '21-'22;  Member 
of  Student  Council,  '21-'22;  Vice-President  of  Student  Body,  '21-'22;  Class 
Poet,    '21-'22. 

Veola  Johnson,  Candidate  for  B.Mus York,  S.  C. 

"Hearl  on  her  lips  and  soul  in  her  eyes. 
Soft  as  her  clime,  and  sunny  as  her  sl(ies." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Member  of  Glee  Club,  '20-'21-'22;  Junior  Mar- 
shal Amelian  Celebration,  '21;  Treasurer  of  Open  Forum,  '22;  President  of  Opera 
Club,  '22;   Captain  of  Senior  Basketball   Team,    '22;    Fine  Arts  Editor  "The  Arrow." 

Mary  Louise  Jones.  Candidate  for  Diploma  in  Art Camden,  Ala. 

"O  thou  art  fairer  than  the  evening  air 
Clad  in  the  beauty  of  a   thousand  stars." 

Amelian:  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Vice-President  of  Amelian  Society,  '20;  Presi- 
dent of  Sophomore  Class,  '20-'21;  Sophomore  Marshal  Amelian  Celebration  '21- 
Secretary  of  Student  Body,  '21;  Winner  of  Art  Scholarship,  '21;  Member  of'  Stu- 
dent   Council;    Art    Editor   of    "The    Arrow." 
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Annaline  McCrorey,  Candidate  for  A.B Chester,  S.  C. 

"Her  eye.  begets  occasion  lo  her  roil. 
For   every   object   thai   the   one   doth   catch 
The  other  turrjs  lo  a  mirth-moving  jest." 

Castalian:  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Freshman  Marshal  Castalian  Ce'ebration,  '19; 
Vice-President  of  Castalian  Literary  Society,  '19;  Member  of  Basketball  Team, 
'19-'20-'21;  Secretary  of  Athletic  Association,  '22;  President  of  Castalian  Lit- 
erary   Society,   '22. 

JosiE  Nance,  Candidate  for  A.B Due  West,  S.  C. 

"Rare   compound  of  quality;   noble   and   true. 
With  plenty  of  sense,  and  good  humor,  too." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  P.  C.  U. ;  Freshman  Marshal  Amelian  Celebration,  '19; 
Member  of  Story-Telling  Club,  '20-'21;  President  of  Amelian  Literary  Society.  '22; 
Advertising    Manager    of    "The    Arrow." 


HORTENSE  Nash,  Candidate  for  A.B Gray  Court,  S.  C. 

"/  am  never  at  anchor,  I  never  shall  be; 
I  am  sailing  the  glass  of  Infinity's  sea." 


Castalian;    Membci-    of    V,    W.    C. 


Vice-President    of    Castalian    Society,    '21. 
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Senior  Class 

Mary  White  Pennell,  Candidate  for  A.B Anderson,  S.  C. 

"Viclory  belongs  lo  the  most  persevering." 
Amelian;    Member    of    Y.    W.    C.    A. 

Margaret  Phillips,  Candidate  for  A.B Chester,  S.  C. 

"Strong  mind  she  has,  great  sifill  in  pla^, 
A  greeting  glad,  and  a  jolly  way." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  President  of  Freshman  Class,  '19-'20;  Vice- 
President  of  Amelian  Literary  Society.  '20;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet, 
'21-'22;  Member  of  Varsity  Team,  '19-'2i0-'21-'22 ;  Champion  Double  Tennis  Player, 
'21-'22;    Captain   Varsity   Team,   '22;    Editor-in-Chief   of   "The   Arrow." 

Bess  Richey,  Candidate  for  A.B Ware  Shoals,  S.  C. 

"A   mind  lo  conceive, 

A  heart  to  resolve. 

And   a   hand   lo   execute." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Junior  Representative  on  Student  Executive 
Council;  Member  of  Basketball  Team,  '20-'21-'22;  Business  Manager  of 
"The   Arrow."  ' 
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Sara  Addie  Simpson,  Candidate  for  A.B Ware  Shoals,  S.  C. 

"None  l(new  ihee  but  lo  love   ihee  ; 
None  named  thee  bul  lo  praise  ihee." 

Castalian ;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A. ;  Vice-Presidont  of  Castalian  Literary  Society, 
'20;  Secretary  of  Castalian  Literary  Society,  '21;  President  of  Castalian  Literary 
Society,  '22;  Vice-President  of  Student  Body,  '21-'22;  Member  of  Student  Coun- 
cil,   '21-'22. 

Sara  Elizabeth  Smith,  Candidate  for  A.B Donalds,  S.  C. 

"One  hour  of  jo\)  dispels  (he  cares 
And  sufferings  of  a  thousand  years.' 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Marshal  Amelian  Celebration,  '20;  Delegate 
to    Blue    Ridge    Y.    W.    C.    A.    Conference,    '20-'21;    Senior    Class   Giftorian,    '21-'22. 

KiTTlE  Lee  Steele,  Candidate  for  A.B Winnsboro,  S.  C. 

"When  I  loVe,  I  profess  it;  luhen  I  hate. 
In   every   circumstance  I  dare  proclaim   it." 

Amelian;  Meinber  of  Y.  W.  C,  A.;  Vice-President  of  Freshman  Class,  'IS-'l!); 
President  of  Sophomore  Class,  '19-'2:0;  Member  of  Basketball  Team,  '10-'20-'21; 
Vice-President  of  Amelian  Literary  Society,  '21;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet, 
'20-'21-'22;   Delegate    to    Blue   Ridge   Conference,    '20. 


Page    twenty-four 


THE   ARROW 


iiNiiiiiiiiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiininiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiHiiiNiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiin 


>enior 


CI 


ass 


Effie  Thomason,  Candidate  for  A.B. Greenville,  S.  C. 

"A  worl(er,  always  (ending  her  own  affairs 
And  doing  her  level  best." 

Aniflian;    Member   of   Y.    W.  '  C.   A. 

Edith  Todd,  Candidate  for  A.B Due  West,  S.  C. 

"A  countenance  in  which  did  meet 
Sweet  records,  promises  as  sweet." 

Castalian;  Member  of  Y.  P.  C.  U. ;  Member  of  Glee  Club;  Secretary  of  Glee  Club, 
'31-'22;  Member  of  Story-Telling  Club,  '19-'20-'21;  President  of  Castalian  Lit- 
erary   Society,    '22. 

Margaret  Watson,  Candidate  for  A.B Bradley,  S.  C. 

"A    good   heart  always   wishes   to   do   right 
And  to  he  friendly  to  everybody." 

Amelian;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Delegate  to  Blue  Ridge,  '20;  Delegate  to  Stu- 
dent Volunteer  Con,ference,  '21;  Member  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  '21-'2'2;  Member 
of  Orchestra,  '20-'21;  Member  of  Basketball  Team,  '19-'20-'21;  President  of  Y.  W. 
C.    A.,    '22. 
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Softly,  surely  lime  steals  on ; 

E'en  though  your  life  ebbs  or  lingers  long, 

'Tis  not  for  earthly  power  to  stay. 

Steadily  each  pilgrim  comes  and  goes, 

Like  unto  the  duration  of  a  rose 

Which  buds,  blooms  and  fades  in  a  day. 


Yesterday,   in   this   strange   silent  scene, 
We  were  planted  by  a  Hand  unseen. 
As  soft  zephyrs  through  the  treetops  sigh 
All  things  lovely  did  our  presence  greet, 
But  we  lay  helpless  at   Nature's   feet 
In  this  wonder  garden  'neath  the  sky. 


We   felt  very  weak   and  earthly  small. 
Most  unworthy  in   this   large  dream  hall. 
As  all  who  strive   to  live  long  should  know 
That  the  sunshine  of  watchfulness  shares. 
Amid  the  rain's  soft  and  gentle  care. 
The  life  of  the  least  flower  that  grows. 


But   the    fairest   rose    that   ever    grew 

Is  not  destined   to  escape  life's  due 

Which  mars  the  wonder,  the  sweetness  of  life. 

'Tis  the  rose  that  has  the  will   to  endure. 

And  because  of  this  gift,  so  great  and  pure. 

It  shall  wear  the  petals  of  filmy  white. 

We  were  pruned  and  trimmed  with  greatest  care. 

Lest  indolence   be    found   lurking   there. 

To  ruin  character  of  perfect  shape. 

Sin  hasn't  played   its  dreadful  game  of  scorn. 

Nor  pierced  the  body  with  the  fatal  thorn 

That  God   maturity  must  withhold. 

Pure,  sweet  rose,  holding  your  head  aloft; 
Gentle,  modest  rose,  with  petals  so  soft. 
As  temptations  circle  you  around — 
For   they   come   with   ever-ready   snare 
To  drink  thy  goodness  and  beauty  rare — 
Stand   firmly  rooted   to  the  solid  ground. 

E.   HUNNICUTT. 
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Senior  Class  History 


HE  fall  of  1918  brought  not  only  peace  to  the  world  by  the  signing  of  the 
armistice,  but  it  also  brought  to  Due  West  a  band  of  girls,  about  seventy 
strong,  representative  of  our  Southern  states,  to  enter  as  freshmen  in  the 
Woman's  College.  Thus  we  started  our  mountain  climb  in  a  year  his- 
torically important.  The  first  stretch  on  the  new  road  was  trying,  for,  like 
freshmen,  we  were  ignorant  and  unaccustomed  to  rules  and  regulations  of 
college  life.  Quickly  learning  what  was  expected  of  us  and  what  to  expect 
of  others,  we  no  longer  moped  about  like  forsaken  creatures,  but  entered 
on  the  climb  with  a  friendly  spirit.  Our  interest  in  every  phase  of  college  life  was  lively. 
The  three  representatives  of  the  freshman  class  on  the  varsity  basketball  team  were  hard 
to  beat. 

After  a  delightful  rest  of  three  months,  we  returned  to  find  a  decrease  in  number,  and 
also  that  our  retention  of  last  year's  work  was  at  a  low  ebb.  Realizing  our  state,  we 
hastened  to  make  ready  for  the  next  allotted  stretch  on  our  climb.  The  mountain  side 
was  rich  in  its  store  of  knowledge,  and  with  our  past  experience  as  a  guide  and  our  new 
tackle  as  a  means,  we  probed  far  into  its  contents  and  drank  deeply  of  the  Pierian  spring, 
as  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  Lois  Glenn,  one  of  our  class,  won  the  medal  offered  for  the 
best  student  in  Bible.  Again  we  made  a  good  showing  in  athletics.  Our  dramatic  ability 
was  a  great  aid  to  the  Castalian  and  Amelian  Literary  Societies  in  the  presentation  of 
the  plays  staged  in  their  annual  celebrations. 

The  new  members  who  came  to  us  in  our  junior  year  have  done  credit  to  all.  Mabel 
Pressly  and  Margaret  Phillips,  both  all-round  girls,  joined  us.  Bertha  Ashworth,  gifted 
with  the  best  contralto  voice  in  college,  stepped  into  our  ranks  before  the  year  was  over. 
She  is  the  possessor  of  the  McBride  voice  medal,  won  in  1919-1920.  Yet  among  the 
faithful  few  who  had  made  the  climb  thus  far  together  was  skill  displayed,  for  Eula 
Mae  Dillingham  won  the  medal  for  the  greatest  proficiency  in  piano. 

There  were  two  new  organizations  that  found  a  place  in  the  college  during  our  junior 
year,  both  of  which  looked  to  our  class  for  material!  and  support.  In  the  first  of  these, 
the  orchestra,  our  class  had  six  performers,  one  the  pianist.  We  were  a  help  also  in  the 
other,  the  Student  Dormitory  Government,  by  having  one  of  our  girls  on  the  council.  All 
of  us  helped  to  shoulder  the  new  responsibilities  and  to  enjoy  the  new  privileges  given  to 
students.  Our  academic  work  brought  obstacles  which,  at  the  time,  seemed  almost 
insurmountable,  but  were  overcome  when  we  applied  ourselves  to  ihem  and  followed  the 
directions  of  our  teachers. 

All  along  the  way  we  have  enjoyed  our  work  in  the  Young  Women's  Christian 
Association,  which  has  been  such  a  help  to  us.  We  have  contributed  spiritually,  musically 
and  intellectually  to  its  growth. 

We  have  been  urged  on  in  our  pull  up  the  mountain  side  by  the  thought  that  there 
were  joys  that  awaited  us  when  we  had  gone  the  last  mile  of  the  way.  Truly,  we  have 
found  joys  awaiting  us  in  our  last  year  in  the  Woman's  College.     When  we  assembled 
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last  fall  we  naturally  found  ourselves  at  the  head  of  activities  and  organizations.  For- 
tunately, senior  privileges  lightened  our  load.  Yet  the  greatest  joy  and  honor  conferred 
on  us  as  a  class  came  in  the  form  of  a  banquet  given  by  the  junior  class  on  October  22, 
1921,  a  date  long  to  be  remembered  by  all,  when,  dressed  in  frills  of  satin  and  laces  of 
gold,  we  were  so  royally  entertained. 

As  a  result  of  the  basketball  game  between  junior  and  senior  teams  on  Thanksgiving 
Day  the  trophy  cup  was  tied  with  gold  and  black  and  placed  on  the  senior  dinner  table. 
Black  and  gold  again  triumphed  on  December  1 0,  when  the  freshmen  and  seniors  met 
on  the  basketball  court,  thus  making  us  sole  heirs  of  the  trophy  cup. 

This  year  is  one  of  pleasure,  in  that  it  is  a  year  of  recitals  and  a  time  of  degrees. 
Two  of  our  class  are  to  give  graduating  recitals  in  piano,  one  in  voice,  one  in  expression. 
We  also  have  an  artist  in  our  group  who  will  take  a  diploma  in  art.  Along  with  the 
A.B.  and  B.Mus  degrees,  we  have  two  g!rls  who,  after  majoring  in  home  economics,  are 
prepared  to  be  housewives. 

We  fain  would  linger  amid  such  joyous  surroundings,  in  the  pleasant  association  with 
each  other  and  our  beloved  teachers,  but  our  underclassmen  are  saying,  "Move  on;  we 
are  ready  for  your  place,"  and  the  world  is  calling,  "Come  to  fields  white  for  the  har- 
vest." So,  after  enjo3dng  the  mountain  experience  in  college  life  for  a  season,  we  must 
climb  higher  peaks  and  do  nobler  things  to  repay  those  who  have  sacrificed  for  us,  and 
to  hasten  that  day  when  we  shall  have  gone  the  last  mile  of  the  way  to  find  eternal  joys 
awaiting.  And  so  we  leave,  deeply  grateful  to  you,  our  Alma  Mater,  for  the  noble  and 
good  that  has  been  instilled  in  us  while  within  your  walls,  and  trusting  that  we  may  be 
able  to  make  the  lives  of  those  with  whom  we  come  in  contact  richer  and  fuller  for  having 
been  here  these  four  years. 
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Senior  Class  Propkecy 


To  a  magic  hut  one  fair  summer's  day 
A  strong  band  of  Seniors  wended  their  way. 
"Come  hither,"  said  a  voice  so  full  of  glee, 
"And  I'll  show  each  what  her  future  shall  be 


Catherine  Asbill,  though   Ultle  in  height. 
Your  future  shall   be  so  happy   and  bright; 
At  home  in  Leesville  you  shall  always  be. 
Using  well  your  training  of  W.  C. 


All  together,  we  crossed  the  weird  hall. 
And  came  quite  near  to  his  magic  ball. 
Eagerly  awaiting  the  wave  of  his  wand. 
That  our  names  might  be  freed  from  magic  bond. 


Inez  Blakely  was  the  next  to  be  seen, 
In  every  way   a  well-rounded  dean ; 
In  future  years  at  the  Woman's  College 
You'll  display  your  long-sought  knowledge. 


"Mabel,"  said  the  prophet,  waving  his  hand, 
"Your  mission  shall  be  in  a  far-off  land. 
Healing  the  sick  and  comforting  the  sad. 
Making  all  hearts  very  happy  and  glad." 

Effie  and  Mary  White,  you  are  badly  needed 
In  our  hospitals,  where  many  are  treated. 
As  a  Red  Cross  worker  you  each  shall  excel 
In   fighting  diseases   and   making  all   well. 

Ellen,  come  forward,  for  all  of  us  know 
Tliat  there's   for  you  a  pretty   bungalow; 
And  in  this  prophecy,  with  life  as  a  stage, 
There  is  your  "Martin"  in  a  gilded  cage. 

Kitlie  Lee  Steele,  a  typical  old  maid, 

No  more  honor  to  you  could  be  paid ; 

Yet  deep  in  your  heart  there  lingers  much  pride. 

Though  all  of  your  "Sies"  you  have  laid  aside. 


A  place  in  art's  realm  Louise  shall  fill. 
Developing  each  day  her  unequaled  skill ; 
In  all  art  studio's  her  works  are  found. 
Proving  without  doubt  her  name  of  renown. 

Behold!    Greatest  wonders  shall   never  cease. 
For  Sara  Smith  is  chief  of  police; 
In  Donalds  her  station  shall  ever  be. 
Performing  well  her  duties,  as  all  can  see. 


A  greater  search  for  radium  there  shall  be 
By  Lois  Glenn,  a  second  Madame  Curie. 
To  Lois  Chemistry  was  a  delight. 
Taking  pains  to  get  each  formula  right. 

In  Ware  Shoals,  a  modern   little  city. 

Is  located  one  who  is  quite  witty. 

"Come  hither,"  said  Addie;   "give  me  your  gold, 

If  you  would  wish  your  future  foretold." 
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As  an  opera  singer  Bertha  shall  soar, 

To  her  all  theaters  shall  open  their  doors; 

Yet  for  long  years  in  your  future   life 

You  shall  make  some  preacher  a  lovely  wife. 

Said  the  prophet  with  a  smile  and  a  nod, 
"Now  comes  Carrie   Donnald  and  Edith  Todd. 
Teaching   English   is   Carrie's   profession. 
While  Edith  will   teach  but  a  single  session." 


"You  should  be  honored,"  said  the  magician, 
"For  Lois  Dowtin  shall  be  a  physician. 
Going  from  house  to  house  will  give  her  much  joy. 
Treating  the  sick  in  the  city  of  Troy." 

Across  his  shoulder  the  mystic  did  glance, 
And  spied  quite  vividly   Miss  Josie   Nance; 
A   public   reader   with   a   future   bright, 
Reading  "Ballards"  was  her  greatest   delight. 


In  the  Class  of  Twenty-two  one  is  found 
Who  equals   Paderewski   in   renown; 
A   very   great   musician    Eula    Mae   will   be. 
Making  very  proud  the  state  of  S.  C. 

Not  only  in  arts  shall  women  excel, 
But   in   national   politics   as   well; 
Helen  and   Hortense,   suffragette   leaders. 
Shall  exert  much  skill  as  soap  box  speakers. 

Lo!    An   excitmg  prophecy  is  seen; 
Julia   McChesney,   a  girl   of  esteem. 
In   a   handsome  studio   far   away 
Is  making  lovely  pictures  day  by  day. 

Annaline   and   Margaret,    though   you   are   late. 
Many  good   things  shall   come   to  you  who  wait; 
In   your   faithfulness   as   thrifty   housewives 
You  will  make  for  your  husbands  happy  lives. 


Raymond  and  Veola  next  shall  appear 
In   the  greatest  theatres   year   after  year; 
A   noted   violinist   Ray   shall  be. 
Accompanied    by    Veola    skillfully. 


Margaret  Phillips,   a  girl  of  much   fame. 
Honor  and  success  ever  crowns  your  name; 
An   athletic  director  you  shall  be. 
Training  quite  well  the  girls  of  W.  C. 


Now  your   future,   Bess,   in  ]ust  a   few  lines, 
Is  business  manager  of   Neiv    Yorl(    Times; 
Wielding   zealously   your   pen   day   by   day. 
You  shall  help  lead  the  world  in  a  belter  way. 


Patiently   I  stood  awaiting  my  fate. 
Hoping  that  success  my  life  would   elate; 
But  behold  there  came  a  call  of  alarm! 
And   the   magic  ball  had   lost  all   its   charm. 

S.  Carwile,  '22. 
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Will  of  tlie  Class  of  Tw^enty-Tvi^o 

STATE  OF  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

County  of  Abbeville  Town  of  Due  West 

E,  the  Seniors  of  Woman's  College,  being  of  unsound  mind,  physically  weak, 
and  fearing  that  we  are  soon  to  leave  the  sheltermg  arms  of  our  dear  Alma 
Mater,  wish  to  make  our  last  will  and  testament. 

Article   I  :     To  the  faculty  we  will  our  absences  from  the  class  room. 

Art.  2:  To  the  Junior  Class  we  leave  our  seats  in  chapel,  with  the  request  that 
you  fill  up  the  front  ones  first. 

Art.  3:  To  Miss  Clinkscales  we  will  our  love  and  deepest  appreciation  for  her 
many  acts  of  kindness  and  ever-helping  hand.  May  your  life  be  filled  with  sunshine  all 
tha  way. 

Art.  4:  Ellen  Hunnicutt  wills  to  her  sister,  Mary,  three  more  years  of  W.  C.  life, 
with  the  request  that  Mary  work,  play  and  love  as  much  as  she  has. 

Art.  5:  Kittie  Lee  Steele  wills  her  "Sigh"  (Sy),  the  comforter  in  time  of  trouble, 
to  Jennie  Lynd  Walkup.     Keep  it  (him)   ever  in  reach  and  you  will  never  lack  comfort. 

Art.  6:  Lois  Dowtin  wills  her  precious  astronomy  notebook  and  her  notes  on  the 
"French  Revolution"  to  Irma  Bell,  with  the  sincere  hope  that  Irma  will  use  them  to  the 
best  of  her  ability. 

Art.  7:  Bess  Richey  leaves  her  many  wonderful  times  spent  at  home  during  week- 
end visits  to  Alpha  Graves. 

Art.  8 :  Mary  White  Pennel  wills  her  winning  smiles  and  coy  glances  from  the 
Erskine  buddies  to  Belle  Dale,  trusting  that  Belle  will  be  as  glad  to  receive  them  as 
she  has  been. 

Art.  9 :     Louise  Jones  wills  her  paint  boxes  and  spit  curls  to  Addie  Welborn. 

Art.  10:  Ray  Cason  wills  her  red  hair  to  Wilhe  McLane.  If  treated  in  the  right 
way  it  will  light  your  way  to  success  and  fame  as  it  has  Ray. 

Art.  1  1  :  Mabel  Pressly  leaves  her  ever-ready  smile  and  kind  word  to  Martha 
Hood. 

Art.  12:  Hortense  Nash  wills  her  high-heeled  shoes  and  bangs  to  Mr.  Boyce 
Wakefield  of  the  Erskine  student  body.  May  this  not  deprive  you,  Mr.  Wakefield,  of 
your  rightful  name,  "Little  Sister." 

Art.  13:  Josie  Nance  leaves  her  ability  to  interpret  and  master  "ballads"  to  some 
lonesome  freshman. 

Art.  14:  Lois  Glenn  wills  her  "specks"  and  her  great  power  of  repeating  history 
to  her  sister,  Eva. 

Art.  1  5 :  Annaline  McCrory,  seeing  the  one  in  need  of  such  an  article,  wills  her 
happy,  carefree  disposition  to  Jennie  Gallant. 

Art.  16:  Julia  McChesney  wills  her  delight  in  crushing  hearts,  especially  those  of 
preachers  and  old  bachelors,  to  Margaret  Spencer. 
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Art.   1  7 :     Helen  Clary  wills  all  poetry  received  in  love  letters  to  Louise  Sistare.  . 

Art.  18:  Effie  Thomason  wishes  to  leave  her  ability  "to  take  life  easy"  to  be 
divided  between  her  two  sisters. 

Art.  19:  Margaret  Phillips  wills  her  position  as  editor-in-chief  of  the  Arrow  to 
Eunice  McCelvey.  Her  name,  "Toggle,"  she  wills  to  any  A.  R.  P.  preacher's  daughter 
that  can  best  come  up  to  the  standard  required  by  the  name. 

Art.  20:     To  Jean  McDill,  Edith  Todd  wills  her  art  of  having  private  soirees. 

Art.  21  :  Catherine  Asbill  wills  her  pieces  of  broken  hearts  and  Erskine  society 
pins,  collected  at  soirees,  to  Ruth  Pearson. 

Art.  22 :  Sarah  Carwile  wills  her  love  for  "going  home  to  see  daddy  and  mamma" 
to  Evelyn  Dale. 

Art.  23:  To  Mary  Ross,  Addie  Simpson  wills  her  many  happy  hours  spent  in 
the  practice  room. 

Art.  24:  Eula  Mae  Dilhngham  wills  her  old  music,  as  well  as  her  jxisition  as 
chapel  pianist,  to  Janie  Cannon. 

Art.  25 :  Carrie  Donnald  wills  to  Isabel  Read  her  heavy  English  and  History  books 
and  nice  short  strolls  from  home  to  the  college. 

Art.  26:  Bertha  Ashworth  wills  her  ability  to  sneeze  at  the  most  opportune  time 
to  Willie  Robmson.     This  is  a  good  tool  to  ward  off  sociology  questions. 

Art.  27:  Inez  Blakely  wills  her  question  box,  with  all  illustrations  of  answers,  to 
Lucia  McCord. 

Art.  28:  Margaret  Watson  wills  her  domestic  science  laboratory  aprons  and  all 
dinner  menus  to  Agnes  Brooks. 

Art.  29 :  Veola  Johnson  wills  her  many  hours  spent  in  studying  voice,  piano,  and 
in  letter  writing  to  Emma  Reid. 

Art.  30:  To  anyone  of  the  Junior  Class  who  deems  it  necessary,  Sara  Smith  leaves 
her  front  seat  in  history  and  Bible.  May  you  soon  learn  the  art  of  running  up  people 
when  they  take  your  seat. 

Art.  3 1  :  To  our  sister  class,  the  Sophomores,  we  will  our  trophy  cup  and  our  place 
as  champions  on  the  basketball  court. 

Having  disposed  of  all  our  worldly  possessions,  we  hereby  affix  our  name  and  seals 
this  fifth  day  of  June,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  nine  hundred  and  twenty-two. 

Senior  Class  (L.  S.) 
Sara  Smith  (L.  S.) 

Signed,  sealed  and  delivered  in  the  presence  of: 
Jack  Jenkins  (L.  S.) 
Elizabeth  Warren  (L.  S.) 
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BoCgifiwIh 


Junior  Class   Omcers 


Miss  Gaillard,  Sponsor 

Belle  Dale President 

Sara   PlAXCO Vice-President 

Flora  Harper Treasurer 

Elsie   Pressly .     Secretary 
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Junior  Class 


Myrtle  Baldwin 
Ferne  Bell 

Janie  Cannon 


Evelyn  Dale 

Adela  DuVernet 

Harriet  Edwards 


Mackie  Ellis 

Margaret  Fowler 
Mabel  Gibson 


Martha  Hunter  Hickman 
Elizabeth  Johnson 
Leila  Kennedy 


Ruby  Lipscomb 

Margaret  McCord 
Jean  McDiil 
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Junior  Class 


Jennie  Nance 
Julia  Patton 
Mae  Putnam 


Adele  Smith 
Mary  Query 

TiNIE  Pruitt 


Thelma  Smith 

Willie  Robinson 

Margaret  Robinson 


Wessie  Sturkey 

Jennie  Ruth  Stevenson 
Margaret  Spencer 


Selma  Watt 

Nettie  Thomason 

Nannie  Thomason 
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The   Call  of   '23 


Into  the  lives  and  hearts  of  college  girls 

There  come  three  clear  calls,  as  life  onward  whirls 

The  first  pleads  for  fun  and  pleasure  galore. 

And  none  of  our  hours  are  ever  a  bore. 

In  basketball,  or  e'en  at  a  soiree 

We  make  rapid  progress  day  after  day. 

The  call  of  work  comes  ever  strong  and  clear, 
And  we  face  it  with  neither  doubt  nor   fear. 
For  why  should  we   tremble,  falter  and  flee 
When  the  challenge  comes  to  you  and   to  me? 
Let  us  stand  firm — strengthen  our  yielding  minds. 
Let  preparedness  be  our  banner  sign. 

Lastly,  comes  the  greatest  challenge  of  all. 
The  needy  world's  anxious  and  pleading  call. 
We,  unflinching,  will  go  forth  to  meet  it  now, 
Ever  striving   to   keep   our   most  sacred  vow. 
God  grant  that  none  of  our  number  will  fail 
As  on   life's  vast  sea  we  prepare  to   sail. 

Oh,    true   and   loyal   Class   of   Twenty-three, 

May  all  our  lives  serene  and  happy  be; 

For  life  holds  in  store  for  each  of  us 

A  sacred  and  a  life-long  trust, 

To   always   serve   God   and   our   fellow-man. 

And  for  truth  and  right  to  ever  stand. 
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Sophomore   Class 
Officers 

Mary  Patrick President 

Alpha  Graves Vice-President 

Jean   Agnew Secrelar})  and   Treasurer 

Katherine    McChesney Historian 


Members 


Jean  Agnew 
LiLLiE  Mae  Banks 
Irma  Bell 
Evelyn  Bonner 
Gertrude  Bowen 
Ruth  Brian 
Agnes  Brooks 
Virgil  Busby 
Nelle  Carlisle 
Virginia  Cousar 
Cora  Crosby 
Louise  Dawson 
Katherine  Galloway 
Jennie  Gallant 
Eva  Glenn 
Louise  Guerard 
Alpha  Graves 
Julia  Kennedy 
Gladys  Kennedy 
LuciLE  Kennedy 
Margaret  Maloney 
Mary  Millen 
Julia  Mae  Mitchell 

Lesslie 


Margaret  Moore 

Helen  Moffatt 
Katherine  McChesney 
Eunice  McCelvey 
Martha  McKnight 
Sylvene  McLees 
Olanda  McQueen 
Ruth  Pearson 
Mary  Patrick 
Eva  Pratt 
Mary  Pressly 
Bertha  Pressly 
Grace  Reed 
Emma  Reid 
Myrtis  Rush 
Margaret  Smith 
Lucy  Schumpert 
Jean  Stenhouse 
Mary  Sutherland 
Nannie  Young  Tribble 
Selma  Watt 
Mary  Wallace 
Faye  Wilson 
White 


Miss  Marguerite  Crofut,  Sponsor 
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Officers 

Margaret  Hood Presidenl 

Helen  MofFATT Vke-Presidenl 

Kathleen  Gall     .    Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Isabel  Reid Historian 


men 


Willie  Lanier 
Macie  Alexander 
Mary  Anderson 
Mabel  Brownlee 
Kate  Betts 
Mary  Alice  Boyce 
Gracie  Brown 
Ethel  Burton 
Mattie  Bass 
Mary  Blakely 
Grey  Barron 
Pansy  Clark. 
Eleanor  Clinkscales 
Mallie  Cade 
Margaret  Clemmons 
Ruth  Cochrane 
Loree  Coker 
Elsie  Coker 
Mammie  Coker 


Members 

Mary  Draffin 
Margaret  Davis 
Vada   Freeze 
Kathleen  Gall 
Willie  Glenn 
Guthrie  Hood 
Louise  Sistare 
Thelma  Thomas 
Bernice  Tannery 
Addie  Von  Lehe 
Ruth  Hunter 
Martha  Hood 
Margaret  Hood 
Mary  Hunnicutt 
Rassie  Hinton 
Katherine  Joye 
Dessa  King 
Ella  Kell 
Mildred  Livingston 


Miss  Nora  Davis,  Sponsor 


Ruby  McCauley 
Helen  L.  Moffatt 
Willie  McLane 
Mary  Moffatt 
Eleanor  Moore 
Lucia  McCord 
Luella  Maloney 
Katherine  Pitts 
Lucile  Pugk 
Mary  Betts  Reid 
Isabel  Reid 
Mildred  Robinson 
Mary  Ross 
Lola  Smith 
Jennie  Lynn  Walkup 
Irene  Whitesides 
Addie  Welborn 
Maude  Wood 
Jessie  Williamson 
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Call   of  tke   Sunset 


Glorious  evening  glow. 
Pillowed   in   the   West; 

And    leaving   as  you   go 
Peace  and  tenderness. 

Twilight's   own   beauty. 

Given  from  on  high ; 
God's   call   to   duty. 

Written  on   the  sky. 

Then,  oh,   restless  soul ! 

Launch  out  in  the  deep, 
In  thy  heart  untold 

Looms  a  sky  to  keep. 

Each  day  lends  a  hue, 
Each  hour   leaves   a   tint. 

Keep  it  ever  true. 
Pure  as  it  weis  sent. 

Heed  the  sunset's  call! 

When  your  sun  sinks  low. 
On  your  sky  will   fall 

Life's  own  evening  glow. 

V.  C.,  '24. 
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Tne  Sudden  Discovery 


ACK  DURHAM  was  the  red-haired,  freckle-faced  boy  whom  Mrs.  John- 
ston taught  in  the  third  grade  at  Easdand.  This  excellent  teacher,  who 
saw  in  Jack  at  the  age  of  nine  only  noble  and  worthy  traits,  was  unprepared 
for  the  blow  that  she  was  to  receive.  It  was  one  day  while  she  was  scolding 
her  pupils  because  some  lunches  had  been  stolen  that  Jack  rose  to  his  feet 
and  said: 

"Mrs.  Johnston,  I  took  those  lunches." 

Mrs.   Johnston  went  to  her  room  with  a  heavy  heart  that  afternoon. 
Soon  one  of  her  pupils  entered,  sobbing  and  muttering  these  words: 

"Jack  didn't  take  those  lunches;  I  did.  He  said  that  because  he  didn't 
want  me  to  be  punished.  He  knew  I  was  hungry  when  I  did  it."  After  some  kmd 
words,  she  dismissed  him. 

Just  as  the  fairies  changed  Cinderella  to  the  beautiful  princess,  so  time  changed  the 
noble  red-faced  boy  of  the  small  town  of  Eastland  to  the  noted  lawyer,  Mr.  Jack  Dur- 
ham, Jr.,  of  Boston.  At  the  age  of  twenty-five  his  name  means  much  both  in  the  business 
realm  and  social  circles  of  that  city.  With  all  his  former  characteristics,  he  has  developed 
into  a  handsome  young  man.  His  hair  has  turned  black,  his  freckles  have  vanished  by 
years  of  good  care,  but  his  eyes  are  still  the  steady,  unswerving  eyes  which  twinkle  with 
mirth  as  in  boyhood  days.  When  he  is  playing  tennis  hardly  would  one  suppose  that  he 
is  the  possessor  of  the  stern  and  keen  mind  for  which  he  is  so  renowned,  were  it  not  for 
the  unmistakable,  though  undefinable,  something  in  his  eyes  that  modestly  tell  his  story. 
It  is  while  on  the  court  that  so  many  of  the  pretty,  worthless  sort  of  girls  fall  desperately 
in  love  with  him.  He  liked  the  golden-haired  girl  of  his  dreams — whJch  have  visualized 
his  mate  as  a  stately  woman  of  the  blonde  type. 

At  one  of  the  many  bails  of  Boston  given  in  his  honor  he  met  Mrs.  William  A.  Sellers, 
a  sister  of  his  dear  old  school  teacher.  She  invited  Jack  to  her  home,  the  Manse.  Here 
he  heard  the  story  of  this  teacher's  life.  That  Mrs.  Johnston,  a  woman  of  culture  and 
of  rare  beauty,  would  teach  in  the  small  town  of  Easdand  had  always  been  a  mystery 
to  him  and  to  the  other  inhabitants  of  the  town.     Now  he  knew  that  necessity  had  driven 
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her  there.  He  learned  from  Mrs.  Sellers  that  her  sister's  husband,  just  at  a  critical 
moment  in  his  business  career,  died  with  pneumonia.  As  she  was  thus  left  in  straitened 
circumstances,  she  went  to  Eastland  to  support  herself  and  her  seven-year-old  daughter, 
whom  she  had  left  with  her  mother. 

An  intimacy  which  seldom  develops  between  old  people  and  a  promising  young  busi- 
ness man  developed  between  Jack  Durham  and  the  Sellers.  Often  they  gave  receptions 
in  his  honor.  The  visit,  however,  which  has  greatest  bearing  on  our  story,  was  not  at  a 
time  when  he  was  invited,  but  on  a  beautiful  evening  in  May  when  he  walked  from  his 
apartment  to  the  Manse  in  search  of  congenial  companionship.  After  conversing  for  a 
short  time  on  the  porch,  he  and  Mrs.  Sellers  went  into  the  house,  and  Mrs.  Sellers  played 
for  him.  While  his  thoughts  were  following  the  music,  his  eyes,  wandering  to  and  fro, 
rested  on  a  portrait  that  he  had  never  seen.  He  knew  instantly  that  the  girl  in  the  picture 
was  his  dream  girl.  Soft  eyes,  golden  hair  and  striking  features  were  plainly  revealed. 
"Can  I  wait  till  the  music  is  over  to  find  cut  who  she  is?" 
"Will  she  like  me?" 

"Can  a  girl  of  such  beauty  not  be  engaged?" 

This  was  the  state  of  his  mind  when  the  music  ended.  He  did  not  ask  immediately 
who  the  girl  was,  for  he  was  with  the  girl  in  his  imagination.  The  voice  of  the  elderly 
lady  brought  him  to  his  senses.  Soon,  in  an  embarrassed  manner,  he  told  her  the  music 
was  splendid  and  very  refreshing  to  his  tired  mind.  As  quickly  as  he  could  decently  do 
so,  he  said: 

"Good  heavens!      Who's  that  beautiful  girl  up  there?" 

"Oh,  I  was  about  to  forget  to  tell  you  that  she  is  the  daughter  of  your  old  teacher  of 
whom  you  constantly  speak." 

Just  then  the  door-bell  rang,  and  a  moment  later  the  butler  handed  Mrs.  Sellers 
this  telegram: 

"Will  reach  the  Manse  Thursday  at  3  P.  M.     Mother  can't  come.     Mary  Johnston." 
"She's  coming!      She's  coming!     Today  is  Wednesday!      She's  coming  tomorrow!" 
As  soon  as  possible,  Mrs.   Sellers  calmed  down  enough  to  let  Jack  know  that  the 
beautiful  girl  in  the  picture  would  arrive  the  next  afternoon. 

Mrs.  Sellers  immediately  began  making  plans  to  give  Mary  a  wonderful  time.  Jack 
was  silent;  he  was  thinking  of  the  time  when  he  could  have  her  alone. 

The  next  afternoon  Mary  arrived.  Seeing  a  man  in  chauffeur's  livery  looking  for 
someone,  she  asked  him  if  he  had  come  to  meet  Mrs.  Seller's  visitor.  The  second  chauf- 
feur was  so  glad  to  hear  someone  say  she  was  headed  for  Mrs.  Sellers'  that  he  did  not 
question  whether  she  was  the  expected  visitor  of  his  mother,  or  the  expected  visitor  at  the 
Manse.  The  chauffeur  very  calmly  carried  her  to  his  home  at  the  back  of  the  Manse. 
His  mother,  Mrs.  Sellers'  cook,  laughed  heartily  over  the  mistake,  and  so  did  mischievous 
Mary.  Together  they  planned  that  Mary  should  stay  at  this  house  and  dress  for  the 
dinner  party  that  was  to  be  given  in  her  honor  that  evening  by  Mrs.  Sellers.  In  the  midst 
of  the  dinner  the  butler  was  to  announce  her  arrival  and  thus  surprise  her  aunt. 

Everyone  except  Mary  arrived  in  due  time.  Each  guest  had  donned  her  most 
becoming  costume.  Particularly  attractive  was  Nell  Burges,  who  was  very  much  in  love 
with  Jack  and  who  was  jealous  of  his  attention,  as  she  knew  he  had  been  asked  to  aid 
in  entertaining  Mary.  She,  along  with  many  others,  was  inwardly  happy  because  Mary 
had  not  arrived. 

When  Mrs.  Sellers  began  to  speak  of  her  missing  guest  the  butler  called  her  away 
from  the  table.  Just  outside  the  door  she  was  clasped  around  the  neck  by  two  soft  arms 
which  she  recognized  as  Mary's. 

Mrs.  Sellers  immediately  carried  her  into  the  dining  room,  and  all  the  men  beamed 
on  the  Southern  beauty,  who  was  more  beautiful  than  her  picture  had  represented  her. 
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Even  though  there  were  many  handsome  men  present,  her  soft  eyes  soon  rested  on  Jack ; 
and  even  before  they  had  spoken  to  each  other,  they  exchanged  smiles  that  embodied 
deep  meaning. 

During  the  next  fortnight  they  were  together  almost  continuously  at  balls,  dinners  and 
other  social  functions  given  in  Mary's  honor.  He  now  fully  realized  that  he  preferred 
her  hand  to  any  blessing  that  heaven  could  bestow  upon  him.  She  was  gentle,  sweet  and 
womanly;  he  was  brave,  noble  and  generous;  each  commanded  in  the  other  best  thoughts, 
noble  aspirations  and  devoted  loyalty.  Why  delay  complete  happiness  any  longer?  They 
immediately  wired  Mrs.  Johnston  of  their  engagement. 

As  soon  as  she  received  the  telegram  Mrs.  Johnston  left  for  Boston.  The  moment 
she  saw  Jack,  notwithstandmg  his  external  changes,  she  recognized  her  pupil  of  years 
before,  and  kissed  him  as  she  should  have  done  had  he  never  met  Mary. 

Her  first  words  were:      "Jack,  time,  ambition,  honor  and  love  can  do  great  things." 

Bess  Richey,  '22. 


Ode   to   an   Alarm   Clock 

Oh,  thou  who  art  to  me  a  hateful  pest. 
Who  dost  each  morn  disturb  me   from  my  rest. 
Who  hast  a  voice   that  penetrates  my   dream. 
That  to  me  hke   the  knell  of  doom  dost  seem; 
Give  heed  lest  some  day  I  shall  vengeance  take. 
And  on  some  morn  v\rhen  thou  hast  made  me  wake. 
From  out  my  downy  couch   I'll   lean  with  grace 
And  with  my  hand  I'll  slap  thee  in  the  face. 

A.  DuV.,  '23. 
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Sleep  and  Dreams  in  Skakespeare 

"The  besl  of  rest  is  sleep,  and  ihal  ihou  oft  provo}(esl." 

LEEP  is  the  God-given  and  life-giving  rest  from  which  man  arises  with  new 
strength  for  his  work — the  harbinger  of  sweet  dreams  to  brighten  the 
gray  corners. 

Shakespeare,  through  Lady  Macbeth,  says:  "The  sleeping  and  the 
dead  are  as  pictures."  This  speech,  limited  by  the  surrounding  circum- 
stances, means  only,  "The  sleeping  and  the  dead  tell  no  secrets,  and  our 
crime  is  safely  hidden";  but  when  considered  aside  from  these  limitations, 
it  may  mean  much  more. 

"The   sleeping   and   the   dead   are   as   pictures."      In   what   way   does 

Shakespeare  treat  sleep  and   dreams  to   bring  out  the   resemblance   of  the 

sleeper  to  a  picture?      If  one  assumes  that  the  dream  of  the  sleep>er  corresponds  to  the 

elements  of  which  the  picture   is  composed,   one   finds   in   Shakespeare's   works   several 

striking  resemblances  of  the  two. 

In  the  first  place,  the  coloring,  the  beauty,  the  lifelike  quality  of  the  picture,  afford 
pleasure;  the  dream  of  the  sleeper,  too,  affords  pleasure.  True,  the  receiver  of  the 
pleasure  in  the  latter  case  is  the  sleeper  himself;  but  of  what  consequence  is  that?  The 
dream  of  the  sleeper,  and  some  attribute  of  the  picture,  is  the  source  of  the  pleasant  feeling. 
A  second  likeness  is  that  both  pictures  and  dreams  may  tell  their  stories.  When  the 
body  is  relaxed  in  sleep,  the  thoughts  repressed  during  waking  hours  find  expression,  and 
"the  tale  is  told";  some  hidden  experience  or  plan,  some  pent-up  emotion  escapes. 

The  third  quality  common  to  pictures  and  dreams  is  their  ability  to  reveal 
character.  It  is  the  line  of  the  mouth,  the  look  of  the  eye,  the  mould  of  the  chin,  that 
delineate  character. 

The  fourth  common  bond  linking  dreams  and  pictures  is  that  both  convey  messages; 
possibly  it  is  a  warning  against  certain  dangers;  possibly  it  is  encouragement  along  some 
line  of  action  or  mode  of  living. 

Taking  up  Shakespeare's  use  of  sleep  and  dreams  as  a  form  of  rest  or  source  of 
pleasure,  one  hears  Helena,  in  "A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,"  say:  "Sleep,  that  some- 
times shuts  up  sorrow's  eye,  steal  me  awhile  from  mine  own  company."  She  longs  for 
the  calm  repose,  pleasure  and  peace  which  sleep  alone  can  bestow.  She  wants  to  forget 
her  bodily  presence  and  fall  into  soft  slumbers  filled  with  care-dispelling  dreams. 

Caliban,  in  "The  Tempest,"  speaks  of  the  soft  pleasures  of  sleep  and  dreams.  They 
are  so  filled  with  joy,  sunshine  and  music  that,  according  to  his  own  words,  "When  I 
waked  I  cried  to  dream  again."  The  root  meaning  of  dream  being  melody,  he  seems 
overwhelmed  by  the  sweet  melody  surrounding  him.  The  pleasant  scenes  and  joyous 
experiences  of  his  wakeful  hours  are  so  impressed  upon  his  mind  that  his  sleep  is  filled 
with  dreams  of  them. 

The  theme  of  one  of  Shakespeare's  sonnets  is  the  pleasure  derived  from  the  dream 
of  a  loved  one.     He  says: 

"When   I  sleep,  in  dreams  do   I   look  on   thee; 
All  da,ys  are  nights  to  sleep  till   I  see  thee. 
And   nights  bright  days   when   days  do   show  me   thee." 

TTie  days  are  long  and  wearisome  when  he  cannot  see  her;  but  when  night  comes 
there  come  with  it  sweet  dreams  of  her,  and  he  follows  her  spirit  with  fond  memories 
and  associations. 
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Shakespeare's  second  use  of  dreams,  that  of  telhng  a  story,  is  fittingly  illustrated  in 
his  drama,  "Othello."     lago  observes: 

"There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul 
That  in  their  sleep  will  mutter  their  affairs." 

Then  he  relates  to  the  jealous  Moor  the  story  he  claims  to  have  heard  from  the  lips  of 
the  sleeping  Cassio — the  story  of  the  love  between  Cassio  and  Othello's  wife.  Seeing 
the  Moor's  consternation  and  dark  anger,  he  adds:  "Nay,  this  was  but  his  dream." 
The  jealous  Othello  exclaims:  "But  this  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion."  The  Moor 
seems  to  be  viewing  the  matter  from  the  psychologist's  standpoint,  which  is  that  a  dream 
is  the  natural  outgrowth  of  a  man's  conscious  hours — that  it  is  a  reproduction  or  an 
anticipation  of  an  experience  of  his  waking  hours.  To  him  the  story  of  Cassio's  dream 
is  the  proof  of  his  guilt. 

Lady  Macbeth  gives  in  the  sleep-walking  scene  the  story  of  her  and  Macbeth's 
crime.  She  recalls  the  murder  scene  in  all  its  horror,  and  upbraids  Macbeth  for  his 
cowardice.  She  herself  reveals  the  true  story  of  the  crime  which  she  thought  was  safely 
hidden.     "Truth  will  come  to  light;  murder  cannot  be  hid  long." 

The  third  attribute  ascribed  to  the  great  dramatist's  passages  on  sleep  and  dreams  is 
that  dreams  reveal  character.  One  of  our  psychologists  has  said  that  no  one  can  dream 
his  neighbor's  dream.  Shakespeare's  dreams  reflect  the  personality  of  the  dreamer — 
they  show  his  temperament,  his  interest  in  life,  and  the  principles  he  follows  in  the  pur- 
suance of  his  interest. 

"O  what  may  man  within  him  hide, 
Though  angel   on   the   outward  side" 

when  awake;  but  when  he  is  asleep  and  the  barriers  of  will  power  are  down,  "Diseased 
nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth  in  strange  eruptions."  This  is  what  happens  in  the  case 
of  Lady  Macbeth.  "Her  eyes  are  open,  but  their  senses  are  shut."  She  curses  the 
bloody  stain  which  will  not  be  removed,  but  rebukes  her  husband  for  his  hesitancy  to 
commit  murder.  She  reveals  her  cold-blooded,  heartless  self,  ready  to  go  any  length  to 
gain  power.  Her  inner  thoughts  are  those  of  a  deliberate  murderess,  hardening  her  heart 
like  flint.  For  a  moment  her  feminine  nature  arises  and  she  shrinks  from  the  blood  which 
"all  the  perfumes  of  Arabia"  cannot  remove;  but  the  strong-willed,  self-commanding 
self  returns,  and  she  orders  her  husband  to  bed.  "What's  done  can't  be  undone,"  she 
reasons.      Her  dreams  alone  disclose  her  remorse. 

The  twofold  dream  of  Richard  and  Richmond  in  the  play,  "Richard  III"  displays 
the  character  of  the  two  in  a  very  striking  manner.  The  ghosts  of  all  whom  the  heartless 
Richard  has  murdered  in  his  struggle  for  power  come  to  curse  him.  They  remind  him 
of  his  horrible  crimes  and  of  their  inevitable  results.  They  show  him  the  harsh  brute  he 
really  is,  and,  turning,  they  heap  blessings  upon  the  head  of  Richmond.  They  portray 
Richmond  as  "a  quiet  soul,  virtuous  and  holy";  and  they  give  in  contrast  the  characters 
of  the  men  about  to  engage  in  battle.  One  is  lower  than  a  beast;  the  other  is  upright 
and  noble.  One  is  unfit  to  be  a  leader,  even  of  himself;  the  other  is  an  apt  leader  of 
hosts.  Richard,  steeped  in  crime  with  the  very  finger  tips  dripping  with  the  blood  of  his 
fellowman,  is  matched  against  Richmond,  a  protector  of  humanity.  Shakespeare  makes 
this  dream  a  perfect  mirror  for  the  two  characters. 

The  fourth  use  which  Shakespeare  makes  of  dreams — that  of  conveying  a  message — 
divides  naturally  into  two  uses  according  to  the  form  of  the  message.  The  first  and  more 
frequent  type  of  message  given  is  the  warning.  Romeo  expresses  the  belief  that  "Sleepers 
do  lie  in  bed  while  they  dream  things  true."  In  "Henry  IV"  the  Duke  of  Gloucester, 
at  strife  with  the  kings  and  the  Lancastrian  nobles,   is  visited  by  a  dream  of  warning. 
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In  this  dream  he  sees  his  staff  of  power  broken  in  twain,  and  upon  the  two  parts  are  the 
heads  of  Duke  of  Suffolk  and  Duke  of  Somerset.  This  dream  is  the  culmination  of  his 
fears,  and  he  does  not  have  to  seek  far  for  the  interpretation.  He  is  soon  bereft  of 
power  and  imprisoned  as  a  traitor.  Immediately  after  the  imprisonment  he  is  killed  at 
the  instigation  of  Suffolk.  His  friends  avenge  his  death  with  the  life  of  Suffolk,  and 
the  first  lifeless  head  is  placed  upon  the  broken  staff.  Later  Somerset  is  killed  in  battle 
at  the  time  of  the  king's  defeat,  and  the  second  head  is  furnished  for  the  staff.  The 
dream  proves  a  true  prophecy  of  the  death  of  the  three  nobles. 

Another,  and  a  very  familiar  instance  of  warning  by  dreams,  is  found  in  the  play, 
"Julius  Caesar."  Calpurnia  in  her  dream  cries,  "Help!  Ho!  They  murder  Caesar!" 
She  realizes  the  fickleness  of  the  Roman  mob  and  fears  harm  to  Caesar.  This  knowledge 
and  her  fears  penetrated  her  dream  and  found  expression.  She  warns  Caesar,  but  to  no 
avail.  He  has  chosen  to  follow  another's  interpretation,  and,  following  it,  he  finds  a 
shroud  rather  than  a  crown. 

Turn  from  dreams  of  warning  to  dreams  of  encouragement.  Listen  to  Romeo  again: 
"If  I  may  trust  the  flattering  truth  of  sleep,  my  dreams  presage  some  joyful  news  at 
hand."  A  singular  instance  of  dreams  used  by  Shakespeare  as  a  means  of  encourage- 
ment is  that  of  Richmond,  in  "Richard  III,"  encouraged,  reassured  and  strengthened 
by  the  blessings  and  fair  prophecies  of  all  the  ghosts  appearing  to  him. 

"Our  doubts  are  traitors, 
And  make  us   lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win 
By   fearing   to   attempt." 

Shakespeare  realizes  this  full  well,  so  he  uses  a  dream  to  remove  from  Richmond's  mind 
any  fears  he  may  have,  and  sends  him  forth  with  the  spirit  of  a  conqueror.  Anyone  can 
do  much  more  when  he  feels  that  someone  is  upholding  him.  Small  marvel  that  Rich- 
mond conquers  when  he  is  assured  of  being  in  the  right  and  is  supported  by  hosts! 

Why  does  Shakespeare  use  sleep  and  dreams  so  extensively  in  his  works?  For  the 
benefit  of  the  audience.  They  know  of  these  dreams,  and  watching  the  natural  outcome 
of  events  declare  this  outcome  a  mystery.  "Nothing  is  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking 
makes  it  so,"  and  they,  seeing  natural  things,  think  they  are  supernatural  when  viewed 
in  the  light  of  the  messages  received.  Too,  his  frequent  use  of  sleep  and  dreams,  with 
their  manifold  interpretations,  serve  to  heighten  the  interest  of  his  works.  These  also 
furnish  many  of  the  most  beautiful  passages  in  literature.  Certainly  his  works  would  not 
be  the  same  without  them.     How  much  of  beauty  and  rest  one  finds  in  the  following: 

"Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  within  thy  breast." 

Myrtle  Baldwin,  '23. 
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Piano  Students 


Jean  Acnew 
Kate  Betts 
Louise  Bell 


Gertrude  Bowen 
Louise  Bass 
Grey  Barron 


Helen  Clary 
Margaret  Clemmons 
Pansy  Clark 
Eleanor  Moore 


Ruth  Cochran 
Belle  Dale 
Evelyn  Dale 
EuLA  Mae  Dillingham 


Harriette  Edwards 
Mary  Roddey  Edwards 
Mackie  Ellis 
Miss  Barbara  Grier 


Helen  Galloway 
Kathryn  Galloway 
Agnes  Hagan 
Dorothy  Hagan 


Flora  Harper 
Elizabeth  Johnson 
Veola  Johnson 
Dessie  King 


Gladys  Kennedy 
Willie  McLane 
Eunice  McCelvey 
Margaret  Moore 


Jean  McDill 
Eleanor  Moore 
Helen  Moffatt 
JosiE  Nance 


Louise  Pressly 
Isabel  Pres<;ly 
Eva  Pratt 
Mabel  Pressly 


TiNiE  Pruitt 
Sara  Parkinson 
Elsie  Pressly 
Willie  Robinson 


Isabel  Reid 
Mary  Ross 
Grace  Reed 
Mary  B.  Reid 


Addie  Simpson 
Wessie  Sturkey 
Louise  Sistare 
Lola  Smith 


Margaret  Spencer 
Bernice  Tannery 
Margaret  Wilson 
Elizabeth  Winn 
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Mandolin    and    Guitar   Club 

Members 

Bertha  Ashworth  Margaret  Hood  Leila  Kennedy  Mabel  Pressly 

Mallie  Cade  Martha  Hood  Margaret  Maloney         Sara  Plaxco 

Raymond  Cason  Louise  Jones  Margaret  Moore  Grace  Reed 
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Bertha  Ashworth 
Mabel  Brownlee 
Raymond  Cason 
Olanda  McQueen 

Inez  Blaicely 


Orcnestra 

Miss  Crofut,  Conductor 

Violins 

Mabel  Gibson 
Martha  H.  Hickman 

Violin-Cellos 
Flora  Harper 


Julius  Dale 


J.  A.  Anthony 


Basses 


James  Dale 


J.  C.  Reid,  Jr. 

Bernice  Tannery 
B.  M.  Wakefield 
Janet  Magill 

Emma  Reid 


Belle  Dale 


Clarinet 
J.  A.  Page,  Jr. 

Cornets 
P.  G.  Sherer 

Piano 

EuLA  Mae  Dillingham 

Bells 

Veola  Johnson 

Drums 

Margaret  Phillips 


T.  E.  Whitesides 
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HE  most  careful  thought  is  given  to  the  strengthening  of  the  religious  life  of  every 
Woman's  College  student.  It  was  the  desire  of  the  founders  that  the  college  should 
be  earnestly  Christian  in  spirit.  The  Young  Woman's  Christian  Association,  in  which 
nearly  every  student  is  enrolled,  is  a  vigorous  and  influential  organization,  and  through 
its  morning  watch  services,  its  weekly  prayer  meetings,  Bible  classes  and  mission  study 
classes  exercises  a  helpful  and  uplifting  influence.  That  results  have  been  obtained  is 
evidenced  by  the  scores  of  Woman's  College  girls  who  are  today  engaged  in  some 
definite   religious  work,   either  at  home  or  abroad. 

A  Woman's  College  girl  has  no  sweeter  or  more  sacred  recollection   than   that  which 
clusters  around  the  morning  watch  and  the  Sabbath  vesper  services.      It  is  at  the  twilight 
hours  when   the  Spirit,  brooding  dovelike  over  a  small  company  of  sincere  hearts,   has  captured,  through 
visions  of  love,  joy  and  service,  many  a  beautiful  young  life. 

The  association  has  the  sympathetic  interest  euid  support  of  the  faculty.  In  the  laying  and  executing 
of  plans  for  the  extension  of  the  kingdom  there  is  fostered  between  teacher  and  student  a  comradeship 
which   is  both   lasting  and  helpful. 

Addresses  are  given  during  the  ,year  by  ministers,  missionaries  and  laymen  upon  topics  that  will  give 
the  student  a  larger  vision  of  the  Christian  world  work. 

Through  the  Young  Woman's  Christian  Association  the  students  of  the  Woman's  College  are  brought 
into  contact  with  many  of  the  national  and  world-wide  college  student  movements.  A  representative 
delegation  is  usually  sent  by  the  association  to  each  student  conference  and  convention.  In  January, 
1920,  the  Woman's  College  delegates  sat  among  representatives  of  one  thousand  colleges  of  America  at 
the  International  Student  Volunteer  Convention,  which  met  at  Des  Moines,  Iowa.  Delegates  also 
attended  the  national  convention  at  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and  students  are  looking  with  interest  to  the 
meeting  at   Hot   Springs,   Ark. 

The  various  departments  of  the  association  work  are  well  organized  and  render  efficient  service. 
The  social  service  department  is  active  in  seeing  that  all  students  have   happy  times  off   duty. 

The  Dewdrop  Inn,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  tea  room,  has  introduced  a  charming  feature  to  the  social  life. 
The  menu  is  planned  and  served  by  the  students.  Good  things  to  eat  and  freedom  to  chat  have  proved 
a  college  girl's  delight. 

The  Young  Woman's  Christian  Association  of  the  Woman's  College  clings  to  the  world  motto, 
"Not  by  might  nor  by  power,  but  by  my  spirit,  saith  the  Lord  of  host,"  and  the  national  motto,  "I  am 
come  that  they  might  have  life,  and  that  they  might  have  it  more  abundantly,"  as  the  correct  basis  upon 
which  to  build  lives  that  are  bright,  beautiful   and  worth  while. 
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Officers 

Margaret   Watson Presidenl 

Flora   Harper Vice-President 

Margaret  Robinson Secretary) 

Lois  Glenn Treasurer 

Chairmen  of  Committees 

Margaret   Spenser World  Fellowship 

Margaret  Phillips Social 

AdELA    DuVernet Associated  NelDs 

Eula   Mae   Dillingham Music 

KiTTiE  Lee  Steele Social  Service 

NiELLE  Carlisle Home 

Virginia  Cousar Mornir}g   Watch 

Flora   Harper Membership 

Margaret  Robinson Devotional 

Lois  Glenn Financial 

Martha  H.  Hickman Undergraduate  Field  Representative 

Advisory  Committee 

Mrs.  R.  L.  Robinson  Miss  Byrd 

Miss  Clinkscales  Miss  Davis 

Miss  Gaillard 
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Y.  W.   C.  A.  CABINET 
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Y.  W.  C.  A.  SNAPSHOTS 
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Tlie  Value  of  tke  Literary  Society 


EW  departments  of  the  college  could  be  spared  with  more  difficulty  than 
the  literary  society.  In  most  other  departments  the  faculty  are  leaders — 
theirs  is  the  guiding  spirit — and  while  much  knowledge  may  be  gained 
from  them,  and  there  are  many  advantages  from  their  leadership,  there  is 
not  developed  the  self-reliance,  the  poise  and  dignity  in  their  classes,  or 
anywhere  else,  so  well  as  in  the  literary  societies. 

In  the  society  we  learn  for  the  first  time,  in  most  cases,  the  rules  of  par- 
liamentary law;  we  learn,  by  hard  experience  sometimes,  what  it  means  to 
violate  regulations,  no  matter  how  mnocent  m  itself  the  offense  may  be;  we  learn  how 
to  hold  elections,  make  and  amend  by-laws,  obey  leaders  we  have  ourselves  elected, 
thereby  learning  to  practice  self-government.  We  learn,  with  shaking  knees  at  first, 
how  to  read  aloud  our  own  productions,  to  sing  or  play  before  a  friendly-critical  crowd, 
to  take  sides  in  a  debate,  or  preside  at  a  meeting. 

The  literary  society  develops  a  sense  of  responsibility,  self-reliance  and  loyalty.  From 
the  moment  we  choose  our  society,  or  are  chosen  by  it,  it  is  ours,  and  we  belong  to  it. 
The  most  light-hearted  must  feel  a  sense  of  solemnity  in  taking  the  pledge  of  fidelity ;  its 
reputation  is  in  our  hands,  its  affairs  are  ours  to  administer. 

The  most  lasting  friendships  are  formed  there.  There  is  a  fellowship,  felt  so  keenly 
nowhere  else,  in  laboring  together  to  make  its  programs  interesting  and  helpful,  to  secure 
influential  and  accomplished  members,  and  in  friendly  competition  to  rival  in  numbers, 
in  programs  and  everything  else  the  other  society.  Friendships  are  formed,  even  after 
college  days  are  over  sometimes,  simply  through  the  society  badge.  Even  a  strange  and 
uninteresting  person  seems  so  no  longer  if  we  catch  sight  of  our  own  badge  upon  her;  it 
is  natural  to  make  inquiries,  and  so  to  form  new  attachments.  The  badge  has  been  useful 
— in  one  case  at  least — in  helping  to  trace  a  robbery  and  bring  criminals  to  justice  in 
another  state.  And  there  might  be  many  more  interesting  stories  about  it,  if  they  were 
only  available  or  could  be  collected. 

It  would  be  hard  to  estimate  the  value  of  the  literary  society  or  to  name  its  many 
functions.  In  one  word,  it  is  a  school  in  leadership.  It  is  possible  to  pass  it  by  lightly; 
but  for  those  who  have  taken  it  seriously  and  are  capable  of  imbibing  its  lessons,  the  world 
is  already  waiting.  There  must  be  presidents  of  clubs,  social,  religious,  educational,  and 
even  political;  there  must  be  those  capable  of  going  forward  fearlessly,  sure  of  their 
training,  and  sure  of  success.  For  the  hundreds  of  places  already  waiting  to  be  filled 
qualified  leaders  are  few.  And  it  is  from  the  small  colleges,  and  those  with  good  literary 
societies,  that  the  most  successful,  poised  and  efficient  leadership  will  come. 
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Ameli 


Sing  of   loyalty   and  honor. 
And  of   lofty  purpose  true; 

Noblest  womanhood  shall  crown  her 
Whose  high   alms  pass  in   review. 


Nothing  short   of   its   attainment 

Satisfies   the  earnest   soul, 
And  the  striving  gives  rare  payment. 

Though  not  all  may  reach  the  goal. 


Our  ideals  we  now  will  show  you; 

Of  our  motto  first  take  note. 
It  IS  worthy,   "Excellentia!" 

We  to  it  our  powers  devote. 


Character,  ideal   and  strong. 

This  our  standard  long  shall  bear; 

Thoughts  of  worth  we  would  make  real, 
Things   that  time  will   not  outwear. 


In   the   valley  of  life  s  pathway 
We  will  toil  and  gather  strength 

For  the  steep  ascent  that  always 
Gives  the  hiU-crest  view  at  length. 


In  our  history  we  glory. 

And  its  leaves  with  pride  we  turn, 
For  the  oft-repeated  story 

Makes  our  hearts  within  us  burn. 


Poesy  hath  crowned  with  laurel 

Her  whose  name  we  proudly  bear. 
And  we  strive  to  make  immortal 

Loved  "Amelia's"   title   fair. 

For  an   emblem   long  we  pondered, 

Rich  insignia  everywhere. 
And  from  fair  France's  Honor  Legion 

Gave,  at  length,  the  badge  we  wear. 

Courts  of  kings  were  sought  for  colors. 

Love  of  knights  and  pages  bold; 
These  we  love  above  all  others. 

Royal  purple  slashed  with  gold. 

Fair  Amelia's   aims  we  honor. 

Her  legacy   in   love  bequeathed ; 
May  we  cherish  through  life's  journey. 

And   guard  her   fair  name,   laurel-wreathed. 

Miss  Lenore  Neville  Long. 
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AMELIAN  PRESIDENTS 
JosiE  Nance  Eula  Mae  Dillingham 


Bertha  Ashworth 


Margaret  Phillips 
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Amelian  Literary  Society 


Jean  Agnew 
Catharine  Asbill 
Mary  Anderson 
Bertha  Ashworth 
Myrtle  Baldwin 
LiLLiE  Mae  Banks 
Ferne  Bell 
Gertrude  Bowen 
Ruth  Brian 
Lucia  Burnett 
Ethel  Burton 
Janie  Cannon 
Nelle  Carlisle 
Sarah  Carwile 
Raymond  Cason 
Virginia  Cousar 
Helen  Clary 
Cora  Crosby 
Miss  Crofut 
Ruth  Cochran 
Pansy  Clark 
Eleanor  Clinkscales 
Carrie  Donnald 
EuLA  Mae  Dillingham 
Margaret  Davis 
Adele  DuVernet 
Mary  Draffin 


Members 

Harriette  Edwards 
Margaret  Fowler 
Vada  Freeze 
Kathleen  Gall 
Lois  Glenn 
Jennie  Gallant 
Alpha  Graves 
Louise  Guerard 
Martha  H.  Hickman 
Ellen  Hunnicutt 
Martha  Hood 
Margaret  Hood 
Rassie  Hinton 
Veola  Johnson 
Louise  Jones 
Lucille  Kennedy 
Gladys  Kennedy 
Dessa  King 
Willie  Lanier 
Mary  Hunnicutt 
Eva  Glenn 
Thelma  Smith 
Lucile  Puch 
Mary  Query 
Myrtis  Rush 
Bess  Richey 
Margaret  Robinson 
Emma  Reid 
Sara  Smith 
Margaret  Smith 
Kittie  Lee  Steele 
Margaret  Spencer 
Mary  Sutherland 
Lucy  Schumpert 
Wessie  Sturkey 
Lola  Smith 
Louise  Sistare 
Jean  Stenhouse 
Effie  Thomason 
Nettie  Thomason 
Nannie  Thomason 
Addie  Von  Lehe 
Jennie  Lynn  Walkup 
Maude  Wood 
Mary  Wallace 
Miss  Whitesides 


Ruby  Lipscomb 
Mildred  Livingston 
Julia  McChesney 
Katherine    McChesney 
Sylvene  McLees 
Eunice  McCelvey 
Margaret  McCord 
Jean  McDill 
Olanda  McQueen 
Martha  McKnight 
Lucia  McCord 
Willie  McLane 
JosiE  Nance 
Jennie  Nance 
Julia  Patton 
Mary  W.  Pennell 
Margaret  Phillips 
Sara  Plaxco 
Eva  Pratt 
Mabel  Pressly 
Ruth  Pearson 
Susie  Pressly 
Catherine  Pitts 
Eleanor  Moore 
Lesslie  White 
Addie  Welborn 
Margaret  Watson 
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Castalia 


If   you  will    follow   me   gently, 
With  quiet  steps   and   with  care, 

I  will  lead  through  a  vale  of  flowers 
(Rich  blossoms  of  beauty   rare). 


There,  friend,  you  may  well  look  with  wonder, 

The  fountain  Castalia  behold. 
By  a  beautiful  maiden  'tis  guarded — 

Here  are  treasures  many  and  old. 


And  then  a  dark  cavern  I'll  show  you 
In   the  side  of   a  mountain   drear. 

Which   stands   like   a  sentinel  olden 
Guardino  some  treasure  dear. 


You  will  find  here  the  wisdom  of  ages; 

The  fruit  of  well-applied  years. 
The  sound   of  the  silver  drops   tinkling, 

Tis  music  to  earthworn  ears. 


And  there  I  will  show  you  a  fountain 

Of   sparkling  water   free, 
'Midst  a  wild  profusion  of  flowers 

'Neath  the  arms  of  a  huge  oak  tree. 


Castalia  these  treeisures  will  show  you; 

Aye,    these,   and  myriads  more, 
Of  wonders  perhaps  you  have  heard 

In  books  of   fanciful  lore. 


You'll  find  this  to  be  a  true  story. 
If  you  delve  in  her  treasure  store; 

Castalia  will   not  prove   a   miser. 
She'll   lavish   her  bounties   galore. 

Now  this  is  a  secret  I've  told  you. 
Guard  well   from  a  treacherous  foe; 

Tlie  beautiful  spring  was  discovered 
'Most  twenty  long  years  ago. 

Since   that   time  Castalia  has   flourished, 
Her   claims  have   widened   their   scope; 

Her  standard   of  womanhood  noble 
Have   given  new   life  and   hope. 

May   the  wisdom  of   ages   ne'er   fail   her; 

Her  strength,  be  it  ever  the  same. 
Doing  well  each  task  that's   assigned  her. 

Ne'er    fawning    for    glory    or    fame! 

N.  H.,  'H 
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CASTALIAN  PRESIDENTS 
Annaline  McCrorey  Edith  Todd 

Addie  Simpson  Lois  Dowtin 
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Castalian  Literary  Society 


Members 


Macie  Alexander 
Irma  Bell 
Inez  Blakely 
Evelyn  Bonner 
Agnes  Brooks 
Virgil  Busby 
Kate  Beits 
Mattie  Bass 
Louise  Bass 
Mary  Blakely 
Mabel  Brownlee 


Mary  A.  Boyce 
Grey  Barron 
Mallie  Cade 
Margaret  Clemmons 
LoREE  Coker 
Mamie  Coker 
Elsie  Coker 
Evelyn  Dale 
Belle  Dale 
Lois  Dowtin 
Louise  Dawson 
Mackie  Ellis 


Katherine  Galloway 
Mabel  Gibson 
Willie  Glenn 
Flora  Harper 
Ruth  Hunter 
Guthrie  Hood 
Elizabeth  Johnson 
Catherine  Joye 
Leila  Kennedy 
Julia  Kennedy 
Ella  Kell 
Annaline  McCrorey 

LUELLA    MaLONEY 

Mary  Moffatt 
Helen  Moffait 
Helen  H.  Moffatt 
Margaret  Moore 
Mary  Millen 
Margaret  Maloney 
Julia  Mae  Mitchell 
HoRTENSE  Nash 
TiNiE  Fkuitt 


Hennie  B.  Powell 
Mae  Putnam 
Mary  Pressly 
Elsie  Pressly 
Bertha  Pressly 
Mary  Patrick 
Willie  Robinson 
Mildred  Robinson 
Grace  Reed 
Isabel.  Reid 
Mary  Ross 


Mary  Betts  Reid 
Addie  Simpson 
Katherine  Simpson 
Jennie  R.  Stevenson 
Adele  Smith 
Thelma  Thomas 
Bernice  Tannery 
Nannie  Young  Tribble 
Edith  Todd 
Faye  Wilson 
Irene  Whitesides 
Jessie  Williamson 
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ATHLETIC  COUNCIL 

EuLA  Mae  Dillingham PresiJenl 

Annaline    McCrorey Secretary 

Ray  Cason Treasurer 


VARSITY  BASKETBALL  TEAM 
Margaret  Phillips,  Capiain;  Eleanor  Moore,  Manager.    For-wards — Addie  Welborn, 
Margaret  Phillips,  Mary  Blakely,   Emma  Reid.     Guards — Bertha  Ashworth, 
Mary  Millen,  Eula  Mae  Dillingham,  Belle  Dale.     Centers — Ray  Cason,  Mabel 
Pressly,  Eleanor  Moore,  Jean  Stenhouse. 
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SENIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Veola  Johnson,  Captain.  Forwards — Margaret  Phillips,  Veola  Johnson.  Guards — 
EuLA  Mae  Dillingham,  Bertha  Ashworth,  Bess  Richey.  Cenlers — Ray  Cason, 
Mabel  Pressly,  Ellen  Hunnicutt. 


^?;  i\  1  iiiiiRi 

II  eiBilil 
IlliiSI 


SOPHOMORE  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Mary  Millen,  Caplain.  Forwards — Katherine  Galloway,  Gladys  Kennedy,  Faye 
Wilson.  Centers — Jean  Agnew,  Jean  Stenhouse,  Irma  Bell.  Guards — Margaret 
Moore,  Mary  Millen,  Mary  Wallace. 
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JUNIOR  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Belle  Dale,  Captain.  Forrvards — Mary  Query,  Martha  Hunter  Hickman,  Evelyn 
Dale.  Guards — Belle  Dale,  Flora  Harper,  Janie  Cannon.  Centers — Elizabeth 
Johnson,  Sara  Plaxco,  Jennie  Ruth  Stevenson. 


FRESHMAN  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Eleanor  Moore,  Captain.  Forwards — Addie  Welborn,  Mary  Blakely.  Guards — 
Addie  Von  Lehe,  Kathleen  Gall,  Eleanor  Clinkscales.  Centers — Eleanor 
Moore,  Mary  Anderson,  Mary  Hunnicutt. 
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TENNIS  TEAMS 
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A  MO*'' 


Nortli   Carolina   Club 


Mabel  Pressly 
Thelma  Smith 
Margaret  Spencer 
Jennie  Gallant 
Martha  H.  Hickman 
Martha  McKnight 
Mary  Millen 


Members 

Vada  Freeze 
Willie  Glenn 
Ruby  McCauley 
Mary  Ross 
Jenny  Lynn  Walkup 
Mary  Query 
Margaret  Smith 


Faye  Wilson 
Macie  Alexander 
Gracie  Brown 
Emma  Reid 
Ruth  Brian 
Susie  Pressly 
Guthrie  Hood 
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Mary  Millen 
Mary  Smith 
Mary  Sutherland 
Mary  Patrick 


M 
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Club 


Members 


Mary  Kennedy 
Mary  Hunnicutt 
Mary  Anderson 
Mary  Wallace 
Mary  Ross 


Mary  Fressly 

Mary  Moffatt 

Mary  Blakely 

Mary  Draffin 

Mary  Susie  Presslv 


Mary  B.  Reid 
Mary  Query 
Mary  Jones 
Mary  A.  Boyce 
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D.  D.  C.'S 

Bertha  Ashworth 
Inez  Blakely 
Raymond  Cason 
EuLA  Mae  Dillingham 
Lois  Dowtin 
Veola  Johnson 
Louise  Jones 
Julia  McChesney 
Annaline  McCrorey 
Margaret  Phillips 
Mabel  Pressly 
Margaret  Watson 


K.  K.  K.  CLUB 

Adela   DuVeRNET President 


Martha  Hood 
Nelle  Carlisle 
Ferne  Bell 
Louise  Guerard 


RuTK  Pearson 
Susie  Pressly 
Jean  Stenhouse 
Mabel  Pressly 


Margaret  Hood 
Margaret  Watson 
Margaret  Robinson 
Virginia  Cousar 


Emma  Reid 

Katherine  McChesney 
Nannie  Y.  Tribble 
Sara  Plaxco 
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P.   and  T. 

Members 

Pansy  Clark 
Kathleen  Gall 
Margaret  Hood 
Willie  McLane 
Wessie  Sturkey 
Addie  Von  Lehe 
Addie  Welborn 


SNAPSHOTS 
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The  Arrows  Staff 


Margaret  Phillips Editor-in-Chief 

Belle  Dale Assistant  Editor-in-Chief 

Bess  Richey Business  Manager 

Sara  Plaxco Assistant  Business  Manager 

Inez  Blakely       Advertising  Manager 

JosiE  Nance Advertising  Manager 

Lois  Glenn      Literary  Editor 

Julia  McChesney       Pictorial  Editor 

Veola  Johnson Fine  Arts  Editor 

Louise  Jones Art  Editor 

Lois   Dowtin Local  Editor 

Mabel  Pressly T Athletic  Editor 

Catherine  Asbill Y.W.C.  A.  Editor 
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TYPICAL   CLASSMEN 


Page  ninely-livo 


Margaret  Watson:     "Listen  to  my  shoes  crying." 
Annaline  McCrorey:      "I  don't  blame  them.      Do  you?" 


JuHa  McChesney:     "Katherine,  someone  told  me  that  you  had  been  sitting  on  ihem." 
Katherine  Mc:      "Well,  it's  not  so." 
Julia  Mc:     "She's  a  reliable  person." 
Katherine  Mc:     "They're — liable  all  right." 

Teacher:     "Lucile,  what  was  the  first  comedy  written?" 
Lucile  Kennedy:     "Galli-Curci's  Needle." 

Teacher:     "What  is  singular  about  Shakespeare's  leading  characters?" 
Senior:     "They  are  all  lady-heroes." 

V  ¥  V 

WHO  KNOWS— 

If  Margaret  Robinson  will  be  a  "Marshall"  commencement? 

Whether  a  seat  can  be  reserved  adjoining  the  Erskine  pews  for  Kittie  Lee  Steele? 
If  a  car  from  Laurens  would  drive  up,  would  Irma  Bell  "Rush"? 
Where  we  can  get  a  special  kind  of  yeast  cake  for  immediate  use  after  Margaret 
Spenser's  visit? 

Jesse  Dale's  and  Grier  Sherer's  method  for  telling  the  "Hoodie"  twins  apart? 
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II 

During  "The  French  Revolution,"  "Silas  Mamer,"  "The  Spy,"  was  caught  in  his 
search  for  "Paradise  Lost."  This  fx>or  "Pilgrim's  Progress"  was  helped  by  the  singing 
of  "The  Choir  Invisible."  During  his  journey  he  met  a  new  friend,  "Ivanhoe";  and  as 
they  were  making  their  way  through  the  country,  they  fell  into  a  lake  and  were  rescued  by 
"The  Lady  of  the  Lake."  "The  Tempest"  soon  burst  forth,  so  they  decided  to  sp>end 
the  night  with  "The  KaUikak  Family,"  who  were  wearers  of  "The  Scarlet  Letter." 
During  their  "Midsummer  Night's  Dream"  they  were  awakened  by  a  storm,  and  realized 
that  they  were  "Snowbound."  This  did  not  hinder  their  progress,  however,  and  they 
set  out  the  next  day  for  "Wood  Stock,"  accompanied  by  "A  Certain  Rich  Man,"  who 
had  joined  them  in  "The  Deserted  Village."  When  they  reached  their  destination  they 
found  "Henry  Esmond"  teaching  "Strayer's  Process  of  Teaching,"  "The  Problem"  of 
how  to  deal  with  "Children  of  the  Tenements"  and  "Present  Forces  in  Negro  Progress." 
"Lucy,"  his  daughter,  presented  the  guests  with  "Sesame  and  LiHes"  wrapped  in  "The 
"Decoverly  Papers."  In  return  they  gave  to  her  "TTie  Gold  Bug,"  which  "She  Stoops 
to  Conquer."  That  night  they  all  went  to  "The  Juvenile  Court"  to  hear  "Burke's  Speech 
on  Conciliation"  and  "Carlyle's  Essay  on  Bums."  Here  they  met  "The  Prisoners  of 
Chillon,"  who  had  lost  their  "Youth  in  the  City  Streets"  by  "Friendly  Visiting  Among 
the  Poor."  They  had  suffered  the  tortures  of  the  "Pit  and  the  Pendulum,"  and  had 
thereby  adopted  this  motto,  "Fear  God  in  Your  Own  Village."  They  all  experienced 
that  night  "The  Fall  of  the  House  of  Usher."  This  so  frightened  them  that  they  beccime 
as  "The  Sphinx."     This  ends  our  "Tale  of  Two  Cities." 

Parallel!      Parallel! 

Words  breathed  with  a  long-drawn   sigh, 

And  on  turning  a  Senior  I  spy 

This  wailing  voice  soon  changes  to  a  groan 

As  over    the   book   she   bends   and   bones; 

The  meaning  of  this  a  Senior  can  tell. 

For  it  tolls   for   them  as   a   funeral  knell ; 

It  bids  good-bye  to  all  their  joys  and  play, 

For  in  the  library   they're  parked  to  stay. 

We  know  that  these  books  contain  logic  most  sound; 

But,   teachers,  why  run  it  into  the  ground? 


Ode  to  "Gym 

Daybreak  the  coldest — the  grayest  of  dawn, 
One  clanging  ring  of  the  electric  gong; 
Upward   I   fry  to  lift  my  weary  bones. 
Backward   I    fall  with  a  shiver  and  moan. 
Again  p>eals  the  summons  so  loud  zuid  clear, 
1   jump  with  a  bounce — a  feeling  of   fear; 
One  head-long  rush   for  my  gymnastic  clothes, 
I  fasten  them  as  down  the  hall  I  "goes"; 
Fourteen  minutes  I  attempt  to  prepare. 
On  the  fifteenth  I  jump,  no  telling  where. 


Page  nine(\;-/ive 


XHE  AR-ROW 


iiniiiiiiiiiniiiniinnn iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimmTn 


Slang 


'Must  is,  ain't  nothing  else. 
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WINTER   SCENES 
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Autographs 


Oft  in  the  days  and  in  the  years  to  come 

You  may  try  to  recall  the  name  of  a  chum. 

Her  face,  no  doubt,  you  can  distinctly  see; 

But  her  name,  alas!  what  can  it  be? 

Just  pick  "P  your  Arrow  of  the  year  trventy-trvo, 

And  the  name  of  your  friend  will  be  revealed  to  you. 
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A  Splendid  Shopping  Place  for  Women 

WHO  DESIRE  SOMETHING  DIFFERENT 
IN  THEIR  WEARABLES 

We   show   at    all    times   the   newer    and   better   sort   of   merchandise   and   at 

reasonable  prices 

Agents  for  Vogue  &  Rawark  Millinery,  Cousin's  &  Reed's  Footwear,  La 
Camille  Corsets,  De  BeVoise  Brassiers,  Royal  Society  Art  Goods,  Pictorial 
Review  Patterns.  Very  exclusive  Ready-to-Wear  in  Coats,  Suits,  Dresses, 
Shirtwaists,  etc.  We  invite  you  to  make  use  of  our  store  as  a  shopping 
place  or  in  any  way  that  you  may  see  fit. 

Mail  orders  promptly  taken  care  of 

MOORE-WILSON  COMPANY 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


Greenwood's   Oldest   Jewelry    Store 

Oregon  Jewelry 
Company 

THE  GIFT  SHOP 

Sells  only  the  gifts  that  last 

Oregon  Pharmacy 

THE  RELIABLE 
DRUG    STORE 

Your  mail  order  will  have  prompt 
and  personal   attention 

GREENWOOD,  S.  C. 


Beaudrot  Biers 
Quality  Shop 

THE  LADIES'  STORE 
READY-TO-WEAR 

STYLES — QUALITY — PRICE 

A  cordial  welcome  awaits  you. 

Second    Floor   Wharton   Clothing 
Company 

GREENWOOD,  S.  C. 
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WOMAN'S  COLLEGE  OF  DUE  WEST 

A  STANDARD  COLLEGE  FOR 
MODERN  WOMEN 

A  College  of  Worthy  Graduates,  Sixty-two  Years  of 
Fine  Tradition  and  High  Standards  of  Scholarship 

A.B.  and  B.Mus.  Degrees 

A^eu;  Dormitory  Ready  for  1922 

One  of  the  Safest  Colleges  for  Girls 
in  the  South 

Next  Session  Opens  September  20,  1922 

Catalogue  and  Booklet  of  Views  on  Application  to 

R.  L.  ROBINSON,  President 
DUE  WEST,  S.  C. 


III" 1 iiiiiilllllllllllllllllllllliniliiliiiiiniimiimiiiiiiiii nii iiiiniiiiiinniiiiiimTTTTT 


Wells  Clardy 
Company 

"A  Good  Place  to  Trade" 

LAURENS,    S.   C. 


Always  for  the  Young 
Ladies 

POWE  DRUG 
COMPANY 

Laurens,  S.  C. 


Stringer  Cotton 
Company 

W.   R.   Stringer,  Prop. 

COTTON  MERCHANTS 

ANDERSON,    S.    C. 


DR. 

FOREST   D.   SUGGS 

DENTIST 

ANDERSON,   S.  C. 

Gambrell 
Hardware  Co. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 
HARDWARE 

"Caloric"    Pipeless   Furnaces 

GREENWOOD,  S.  C. 


J.  D.  RAST,  President  and  Treasurer 

THE  ANDERSON 
FURNITURE  CO. 

Incorporated 
$10,000.00  CAPITAL 

Everything   for  the   Home 

And    the    Price    Is    Right 

ANDERSON,    S.    C. 


Farmers  &  Merchants  Bank 

DUE 

WEST,  S.  C. 

J.  s. 

T.    A. 
R.  G. 

J.    N. 

Moffatt  __ 
Putnam    . 

Ellis 

Bonner    _ 

President 

Vice-President 

Cashier 

Asst.    Cashier 

Your   education    is    possible  by   the  SAV- 
INGS   of    your    parents.      If    you    haven't 
learned  to  save — 

DO 

IT  NOW! 

Montag  Brothers 

Incorporated 
ATLANTA,   GEORGIA 


Manufacturers 


Montag's  Fashionable 
Writing  Papers 
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Diamonds,  Watches 
Silverware 
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C.  C.  Clinkscales 

SEE  us 
BEFORE   YOU   BUY 

Sam  Orr  Tribble 

ANDERSON,    S.    C. 

We  have  the  right  kind  of 
merchandise — the  kind  that 
makes  an  instant  appeal. 

Solid  Gold  Jewelry 

Fancy  China 

DUE   WEST,    S.   C. 

Bank  of 

Dalton-Devore 

Due  West,  S.  C. 

Clothing  Co. 

SOCIETY  BRAND 
CLOTHES 

A.  Seldon  Kennedy 
President 

Prompt  attention  to  mail 
orders 

R.  B.  McDiLL 
Cashier 

GREENWOOD,  S.  C. 
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Anderson  &  Pearman 

HUDSON,    ESSEX   AND    STUDE- 
BAKER  AUTOMOBILES 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


B.  GRAVES  BOYD 

See   Me    for 

MILLINERY,    SUITS,    COATS 
AND     DRESSES 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


Robinson-Cloud 
Company 

"Lancaster's     Leading     Store" 

LANCASTER,   S.  C. 

Ready-to-Wear,    Millinery,    Shoes, 

Dry  Goods,  Women's  and 

Men's  Furnishings 


Dr.  C,  C.  Fuller 

DENTAL  SURGEON 

Room  404-6  National  Building 
GREENWOOD,  S.  C. 


BON  CLARKEN!!! 

The  new  A.  R.  P.  Assembly  Grounds, 
in  the  mountains  of  N.  C,  where  the 
members  of  the  A.  R.  P.  Church  will 
gather  this  summer  in  conferences,  in  so- 
cial converse  and  our  young  poeple  in 
games     and     sports. 


REESE  &  SHUFORD 

MAKERS   OF   HIGH    GRADE   GOWNS 

Specializes    on    Fashionable    Evening    and 

Wedding   Frocks 

At  MOORE-WILSON 

Anderson,    S.    C. 


PHILSON  &  HENRY 

Have    It    If    It    Is 

LADIES'    READY-TO-WEAR 
APPAREL 

ABBEVILLE,   S.   C. 


H.  S.  CAMP 

AUTO-DOCTOR 

DUE  WEST,  S.  C. 


JOHN  A.  AUSTIN 

China   and    Crockery,    House   and    Kitchen 

Furnishings,    Small    Wares    of 

Every  Description 

OUR  SPECIALTIES— IRON  KING 
AND    ELMO   COOK   STOVES 

We    Make   a    Specialty    of   Outfitting    Col- 
leges,   Hospitals,    Restaurants 
and    Homes 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


S.  E.  WYLIE 

INSURANCE 

Life,    Accident   and    Health,   Fire, 
Automobile  Surety  Bonds,  etc. 

CHESTER,  S.  C. 


J.  J.  Scoggins 

"A  mender  of  bad  soles" 


The  McMurray  Drug  Co. 

Agent    for 

NORRIS'    EXQUISITE    CANDIES 

Abbeville,    S.    C. 
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GALLANT-BELK  COMPANY 

ANDERSON'S  NEWEST,  LARGEST  AND  FASTEST 
GROWING  DEPARTMENT  STORE 


We  carry  in  stock  at  all  times  over  $200,000.00  worth  of 
high-class  merchandise,  dry  goods,  notions,  clothing,  shoes, 
furnishings,  ladies'  ready-to-wear,  millinery,  etc.     In  our  big 

HOME-FURNISHING  DEPARTMENT 

you  will  find  a  splendid  line  of  rugs,  art  squares,  trunks  and 
draperies.  In  fact,  everything  that  an  up-to-date  department 
store  should  carry  we  have. 

Students  and  friends  of  the  Woman's  College  are  cordially 
invited  to  come  here  and  do  their  shopping,  meet  their  friends, 
to  make  this  their  store. 


W.  A.  CALVERT  &  SONS 

DEALERS    IN 

FURNITURE,  WAGONS,  BUGGIES,  HARNESS 
AND  LAPROBES,  ETC. 

27  Washington   Street  ABBEVILLE,   S.   C. 


FACULTY  AND  STUDENT  BODY  W.  C.  OF  DUE  WEST,  GREETINGS 
Bring  me  your  eye  troubles  and  broken  glasses 

DR.  M.  R.  CAMPBELL 

OPTOMETRIST    AND    INDIVIDUAL    MANUFACTURING    OPTICIAN 
Maxwell  Building,  Anderson,  S.  C. 
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B.  FLEISHMAN  &  BROTHERS 
DEPARTMENT  STORE 

ANDERSON,    SOUTH    CAROLINA 


Anderson's  Better  Store 


Clothes  and  Shoes  for  Every  Lady 

And  a  Price  for  Every  Purse.    Also  a  Complete  Line  of 
Dry  Goods,  Millinery  and  Notions 


W.  W.  Edwards 

Millinery,  Dry  Goods 
Shoes  and  Notions 


DUE  WEST,  SOUTH  CAROLINA 
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ONCE  IN  A  LIFE-TIME 

Comes  the  Opportunity  to  a  Young  Man  or  Young  Woman 
to  Determme  the  Future 

ERSKINE  COLLEGE 

makes  men  and  women 

Liberal  Arts  Courses,  Premedical  Course 

Literary  Society  Training,  Religious 

Activities,  a  Thoroughgoing 

Athletic  Policy 

These  provide  a  well-rounded  development  of  mind,  soul 
and  body.      View  book  and  catalog  sent  on  request. 

R.  C.  GRIER,  President 

DUE  WEST,  SOUTH  CAROLINA 


COME  TO  THE 


Imperial  Theatre 


WHEN  IN 

ANDERSON,  SOUTH  CAROLINA 
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PEOPLES  BANK  OF 
ANDERSON 

Dr.  B.  A.  Henry,  Chairman  of  the  Board; 
E.  P.  Vandiver,  Pres.;  H.  H.  Watkins, 
Vice-Pres.;  J.  F.  Watson,  Vice-Pres.;  T. 
S.  Banister,  Cashier:  Donald  E.  Brown, 
Asst.  Cashier;  F.  L.  Tucker,  Asst.  Cash- 
ier. 

CAPITAL,    $200,000.00 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


A.  B.  GALLOWAY 


BARBER 


ABBEVILLE,   S.   C. 


The  Boot  Shop 

SHOES  THAT  SATISFY 

And  the  price  and 
style  pleasing 

GREENWOOD,  S.  C. 


IF  YOU  HAVE 


Pressing  Troubles 

JUST  CALL  PHONE  75 

And  leave  the  worry  to 

Boyd's  Pressing  Club 

E.  H.  BOYD,  Proprietor 


Books  and  Stationery 

Engraved    Visiting   Cards   a 
Specialty 

HART'S  BOOK  STORE 

GREENWOOD,  S.  C. 


A  FRIEND 


THE  BETSY  ROSS 
TEA  ROOM 

119    NORTH   MAIN   STREET 
ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


Horton,  McLean 
&  Company 

ALL  FORMS  OF  INSURANCE 
AND  BONDS 

"Better   Be  Safe  Than  Sorry" 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


H. 

L.  Fellers, 

D.D.S. 

Office  In 
National  Bank  Building 

Greenwood,  S. 

C. 
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TOLLY  FURNITURE  COMPANY 


ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


We  Are  Always  Glad  to  Do  What  We  Can  for  the 
Girls  and  Teachers 

CALL  ON  US  AT  ANY  TIME 

R.  C.  BROWNLEE  &  COMPANY 


OREGON  MILLINERY  PARLOR 

YOU  WILL  ALWAYS  FIND   HERE  A   LARGE   ASSORTMENT  OF 

Knox,  Fish,  Toge,  Lazarus,  Strode 
and  Jones  Pattern  Hats 


Dr.  J.  R.  Nickles 

SURGEON  DENTIST 


X-Ray    Service 

Office   Hours — 8:30   A.M.   to    1    P.M., 
2    P.M.   to    6    P.M. 

Telephones — Office  199,  Resi- 
dence   150 


GET  IT  AT 

BRIGG'S 

ANDERSON,    S.    C. 


^, 
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Pressly  Brothers 


THE  STUDENTS' 
FRIENDS 


FANCY  GROCERIES 


DUE  WEST,  SOUTH  CAROLINA 


SULLIVAN'S  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

CAROLINA'S  LARGEST  DEALERS  IN 


GENERAL  HARDWARE 

FARMING  IMPLEMENTS 

MILL  SUPPLIES 


SULLIVAN'S  HARDWARE  COMPANY 

ANDERSON,  S.  C.  BELTON,  S.  C.  GREENVILLE,  S.  C. 


TUB  ARRO\V 
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Good  Furniture 

THE   KIND  YOU'LL  ENJOY 
LIVING  WITH 

From  the  many  new  things  we  are 
now  showing  in  dependable  Furni- 
ture, Rugs  and  Housefurnishings 
it  will  be  a  real  pleasure  to  select 
here  the  things  you  will  want. 
And  it's  all  merchandise  that  has 
quality  built  right  into  it — that 
you'll  be  proud  to  own — the  kind 
you'll  really  enjoy  living  with. 

FRETWELL-ALVERSON 
FURNITURE  CO. 

One  Price  Cash  Store 
ANDERSOK,  S.  C. 


Dr.  L.  V.  Lisenbee 

OPTICIAN 

ABBEVILLE,    S.   C. 


THE  ANDERSON 
DAILY  MAIL 

The     Leading     Newspaper     in     Anderson 

County.     All  the  News  Once  a  Day 

EVERYBODY  READS   IT 


Davis-Roper 

High-Class  Merchandise 


Ladies'    Ready-to-Wear 
A   Specialty 

Laurens'   Best  Store 
Quality  made  it  so 


Harry  E.  Wallace 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

ANDERSON,    S.    C. 


DEALERS  IN 

THE  BEST  SHOES 

BOTH    MEN    AND    WOMEN 

Thompson's  Shoe  Store 

ANDERSON,    S.    C. 


Dr.  W.  H.  Sherard 

DENTIST 

ANDERSON,    S.    C. 


B.  0.  EVANS 

Men's  Clothing  Store 

ANDERSON,    S.    C. 


What  could  better  symbolize  the  gift 
spirit  than  jewelry-holdings,  as  it  ever 
does,  a  charm  and  beauty  which  never 
fades,  never  dies,  never  lets  the  memory 
of  the  one  who  gave  it  be  forgotten.  It 
is  a  pleasure,  therefore,  to  feel  we  have 
a  part  in  the  giving  of  this  "Gift  That 
Lasts" — to  guarantee  it,  like  the  love  it 
betokens,  to  last  for  years  and  years. 
Yours   to   command. 

WALTER  H.  KEESE  &  CO. 


Gifts    That   Last 


Anderson,   S.   C. 
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^  More  than  ninety  universities,  colleges  and  scliooU  of 
the  South  favored  us  with  their  Annual  printing  conliacls 
for  the  year  1922. 

^  This  phenomena!  record  is  the  natural  result  of  the  high 
quality  of  workmanship  displayed  in  all  our  publications, 
coupled  with  the  very  complete  service  rendered  the  Staff. 

^  From  the  beginning  to  the  end  we  are  your  counselor 
and  adviser  in  the  financing,  collecting,  and  editing  of 
your  book. 

^  Surely  if  "Experience  is  the  best  teacher,"  as  an  old 
maxim  says,  then  our  service  must  be  supreme.  Decide 
right  now  to  know  more  about  our  work  and  service. 
Simply  write  for  our  proposition. 


"College  Annual  Headquarters" 
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W.  J.  SNEED  LUMBER  CO. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

MANUFACTURERS   OF 

SASH,  DOORS,  BLINDS,  BUILDING  MATERIAL 

DEALERS  IN 

Lime,  Cement,  Glass,  Builders'  Hardware 
Mantles,  Grates,  Etc. 

GREENWOOD,  SOUTH  CAROLINA 


TO   HAVE    YOUR 

SHOES  REPAIRED 
At  Wood's  Shop 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 
We  Pay  Postage  One  Way 


PATRONIZE  OUR 
ADVERTISERS 


THE  HOME  FIRES 

When  you  have  finished  your  work  at  the  Due  West  College  for  Women  and  you 
have  returned  to  your  homes,  or  to  other  communities,  to  assume  new  responsibilities, 
we  will  appreciate  it  if  you  will  remember  The  Piedmont  Bureau  when  in  need  of  Con- 
cert Artists,  Lecturers  and  Lyceum  Entertainers. 

The  Piedmont  Bureau  is  a  Southern  institution  seeking  to  serve  Southern  communi- 
ties, and  it  is  our  pleasure  to  co-operate  with  Southern  women  in  the  promotion  of  better 
civic  conditions. 

THE  PIEDMONT  BUREAU 

SOLON  H.  BRYAN,   Manager  ASHEVILLE,    NORTH    CAROLINA 

"The    Community    Building    Lyceum    Agency" 
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TODD  DRUG  COMPANY 

Drugs  and  Stationery 

Norris  Exquisite  Candy 

Pennants 

PRESCRIPTIONS 
CAREFULLY  COMPOUNDED 

"Not  the  Cheapest  hut  the  Best" 

Your  Patronage  Solicited 
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